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As the traveller descends the 
Ehone, there is a spot where the 
mountains on the left bank of the 
river recede, the horizon widens, 
the sky becomes clearer, the soil 
more fertile, and the air more 
balmy ; it is the land of Provence. 
Backed by the Alps, it gradually 
recedes from them, its valleys lose 
sight of the lessening summits, and 
stretch onwards, like an Italian or 
Grecian promontorY,t.Qr^'ij.\vS&*C)cai^ 
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ST. MABY MAGDALEN. 3 

world had ceased to flourish, Pro- 
vence, rich in her souvenirs, richer 
still in herself, retained, amid the 
general dismemberment, her own 
individuality. She had her lan- 
guage, her poetry, her customs, her 
nationality, and her glory — ^gifts, 
which in certain conjunctures, 
make of a small territory, a great 
land. 

Then, when modem empires had 
taken form, and defined their 
limits, Provence, too feeble to with- 
stand destiny, fell to the lot of 
France, as a heaven-sent gift, and 
after being to the ancients the 
western home of beauty, became 
to us the first port where we 
discern traits of Italy, Greece, 
and Asia; spots which enchant the 
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memory, and names wluch stir the 

But if nature and history have 
done much for Provence, religion 
baa perhaps done more. Tliere 
esist in the world certain spots 
whicli have been consecrated and 
predestinated from eternity. Egypt 
tvitnessed the birth of Moses ; 
Arabia is still radiant with the 
lightnings on Sinai, and tbe sands 
of the desert yet retain the trace 
of the people of God ; before 
them Jordan rolled back her 
waves, and from the cedars of 
Lebanon to the palm-trees of Jeri- 
cho, Palestine was destined to hear 
and to see things, of which the 
human race will eternally dis- 
course. On those shores the Son 
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of God was bom, there He taught 
the world, and there, to redeem it, 
He shed His blood. Borne, in her 
turn — Borne, the universal legatee, 
received within her walls the suc- 
cessors of Christ, and her aston- 
ished Capitol, after long serving 
as a theatre of the blood-stained 
triumphs of war, jdelded readily to 
the chaste pomps of victorious love. 
There, too, are the spots consecrated 
by religion, holy places which seem 
the heritage rather of Heaven than 
earth. And yet, at the allotment of 
these blessings bestowed on the 
world, one share — an unique one, 
the last print, as it were, of our 
Saviour's life on earth — was re- 
served for the land of Provence. 
On leaving Mai^«v\\ft^^^TL^\i^^«5iSs.- 
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ing your steps towards the Alps, 
yoa enter a valley running parallel 
with the sea, the waves of which 
are hidden by lofty mountains. A 
second range towers on the oppo- 
site side, and, enclosed by these 
walls, the . valley approaches an 
amphitheatre which seems ab- 
ruptly to bar its progress, whilst a 
river, bordered by trees, glides 
peacefully through extensive mea- 
dows, watering a thousand dwell 
ings. Its name is obscure as it 
waters ; it serves as a guide i 
the traveller, and after spreadii 
itself over a vast plain, is suddei 
arrested by mountains, tu 
sharply to the left, plunges thro^ 
narrow gorges, becomes a ton 
and passing through a maz 



^ 



of the Mediterranean ; lie heard the 
sound of waves, and the din of 
men, and from all points of the 
horizon were seen vessels, less 
impelled by the winds, than by 
the treasures that they bore. Now, 
all is still and poor, and from the 
quiet and sterility of the desert, 
one would imagine one's self trans- 
ported to the inaccessible retreats 
of the Thebaid. A few fallen walls 
are visible in the midst of the 
plain, and at the extreme end, 
some houses behind the summit of 



the mountain; but these vestigea 
of life do not dimmish the solem- 
nity of the scene. The heart feela 
that it has entered a solitude 
where God is not uiiknovm. 
•> In the centre of these square, 
lofty, curtain -like roeks, the 
eye discerns a habitation, sus- 
pended, as it were, and at its base 
a forest, the unusual aspect of 
which is Tery striking. We he- 
hold no longer eitlier the slender 
and odoriferous pine of Provence, 
the evergreen oak, or any of the 
trees seen by the traveller on Ma 
lonte ; one would think, that by 
some inexplicable prodigy, the north 
had transplanted hither all the 
magnificence of its vegetation. It 
^ eoutbem sky and soil surroM ' 
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ing English foliage, and to this 
there is but one exception, a single 
spot, two feet away, on the moun- 
tain side, where the true nature of 
the country again asserts itself. 
If you enter the dense forest, it 
veils you with its majesty, resem- 
bling, in its depths of shade and 
silence, those sacred woods which 
the axe of the ancients never pro- 
faned. Here, also, time alone has 
left its trace, and has reserved to 
itself the right of renewing the 
sap, and of felling the ancient 
trunks ; centuries have reigned, 
and will reign here still, testifying 
to a veneration which has its 
source in bygone ages, and which 
impresses the mind and the gaze 
of the spectator. 
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Wlio then has trodden this soil 1 
Who bus imprinted so lusting a 
trace t What ia this rock 9 &ad 
what this forest 1 What spot ia 
this where all appears so grand ) 

O JlarseiUeB ! thou didst witness 
the advent of the first dweller on 
this mountain spot. Thou sawest 
descend from her bark the frail 
being who renewed the tie between 
the Orient and thee ! Thy fiiat 
guests gaTO thoe thy port, thy 
walls, thy name — to them thy very 
existence is dne ; thy second gave 
something more precious still, — she 
confided to thy care the living 
relics of the life of Jesus, the souls 
whom He loved most tenderly on 
earth, the last testament of the 
friendship of God ! From the 
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height of His cross Jesus Christ 
bequeathed His Mother to S. 
John ; but in His resurrection- 
splendour, midway between the 
vanquished shades of death and 
the dazzling brightness of eternal 
day, Jesus chose thee t(5 be the sure 
asylum of his dearest friends. It is 
needless to name them, or tell thee 
who they were ! Thou hast never 
ceased to remember them, thy his- 
tory speaks to thee of them, thy 
walls have interwoven their tradi- 
tion with the memories of thy first 
faith, and the very cradle of thy 
Christianity is the tomb where 
thou veneratest, in thy apostles, 
the friends of Jesus. 

Thy guests were Lazarus of 
Bethany, and Martha his sister, who 
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had seen him come forth from his 
sepulchre, and who, even before ita 
mauifeatation, had faith in the 
power of the Son of Man ; and one 
other ^oman, Bister to these, and 
more illustrious, more loved and 
more worthy of love. She, to whom 
it had been said : !Many siu^ are 
forgiven thee, beconse thou loveat 
nincli ; she who was the first to 
see and to touch Jesus on the morn- 
ing of His resurrection, inasmuch 
as she had the first place in that 
heart, which loved aU men even 
onto death. 

It is of this woman that I write. 
Praised through the whole world 
by the Gospel, she needs no mortal 
pen to proclaim her glory to this 
nineteenth century. No name 
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stirs such echoes as does hers ; her 
sinftdness awakens human sym- 
pathy, and her virtue forms a link 
between her and the generation of 
the " pure of heart.'' Mary Mag- 
dalen touches both sides of our 
life ; the sinner anoints us with her 
tears, the saint with her tender- 
ness ; the one embalms our wounds 
at the feet of Christ, the other 
dries them at the moment of His 
ascension. But although Mary 
Magdalen needs no human praise, 
we may rejoice in offering her what 
she needs not, and the incense 
which we present to her will return 
in benediction to our hearts ! 
Such is our desire, and perchance 
the ruins of the " Sainte-Baume " 
shall thrill at our voice, and Pro- 
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yence, roused from an indifferencB 
■which does injustice to her piety, 
will, ia her love for her hoiy shrines, 
emulate the zeal of her forefathers 
and the munificence of her princes ! 



CHAPTER L 

OJ Frieadskvp in Jeaia Christ. 
Feiendship is the moat perfect of 
all human affections, because it is 
the most unfettered, the purest,a&d 
the deepest. In the parental tie 
the child has no voice, he has 
chosen neither father nor mother, 
he is born of them without any 
will of his, and as his young heart 



ST. MABY MAGDALEN. 1 5 

expands, it feels the need of sonic 
object on whom it may voluntarily 
bestow itself. If his parents, but 
too conscious of what is lacking in 
the most perfect filial love, en- 
deavour to increase his affection by 
childish indulgence, they usually 
prepare but ingratitude for them- 
selves ; and if, jealous of the sacred 
authority which age and reason 
confer on them, they exercise it with 
tender firmness, the child, more 
docile, it is tnie, more subdued and 
more submissive, acquires a feeling 
of fear, which, filial though it may 
be, forms an insuperable barrier to 
all oneness of sentiment. 
! Scarcely arrived at man's estate, 
the child, even of the most loving 
mother, desires to separate from 
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her, and to verify those words of 
Holy Scripture, at once bo Pweet 
and terrible, "A man shall leave 
his father and his mother and 
cleave unto his wife." Surely, then, 
hore, at least, irill he find that 
liberty of choice which ia one of 
the conditions of love ! Far from 
it. A thoasand imperious clrcum- 
etancea designate to man the com- 
panion of hia life. Birth, fortune, 
chance, dictate to him at the very 
moioent when the beart alone 
should command, and, a victim 
crowned with drooping rosea, he 
advances to the altar to promise 
all, and to give but little. How 
many nuptials where love is ab- 
sent 1 How many hearths where 
indifference reigns ! And thougl" 
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soul has spoken to soul, and the 
rare spark of mutual affection 
has lent fervour to mutual vows, 
what snares in this very happi- 
ness, and what heralds of coming 
decay 1 

Conjugal love, though strongest 
of all, possesses a weakness 
springing from its very ardour. 
The senses have their share in 
this love. Physical beauty plays 
its part there, and this beauty, 
transitory and fragile, cannot, even 
while it lasts, always count on re- 
taining its empire over the heart 
it has subjugated. Too often, even 
while the world's admiration con- 
tinues, it has lost the happiness of 
its reign, and the incense of the 
crowd descends on a sad and lonely 
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shrine. The lovely brow has lost 
its charm for its former worshipper, 
and a horrible indifference, which 
one cannot even name, succeeds 
the rapturous love which promised 
to be eternal. 

Even if beauty charms while it 
lasts, beauty itself decays. Youth, 
a necessary element in physical 
beauty, hastens to its term, and 
art in vain struggles with inexor- 
able decay ! The husband would 
fain deceive himself; he succeeds 
awhile, but the hour arrives when 
he can no longer do so, and love, 
which hung on theise delicate 
features and lovely hues, seeing 
them no longer, vanishes gradually 
away. 
TrueFnendshipianot susceptib^ 
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srse; founded on beauty 
has its source in regions 
T, and deeper than those 
3r feeling. It owes not 
> physical beauty. Nor 
irise from a contract 
«s varying interests, and 
2tions an altar of which 
mingled with ashes. It 
)eing to a spontaneous 
,n's free will, and this 
choice subsists to the 
tered by laws either 
divine. 

lip exists for itself and 
Free in its birth, it re- 
; its nourishment is an 
. conformity of soul, a 
resemblance between 
ie beauty of each, beauty 
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whicb the souses cita discern re- 
vealed in the physiognomy, and 
which an ever-growing effusion of 
confidence manifests moro and 
more clearly, until, in an un- 
clouded and enduring brightness, 
Friendship becomes the reciprocal 
possession of two minds, two wills, 
and of two eKisteacea, free to 
separate, but separating never ! 
Such an intercourse is untouched 
by age. The soul is ever young ; 
superior to time, she dwells in the 
eternal home of spirits, and linked 
though she is to the body that she 
animates, can hold herself aloof 
from its weaknesses and its stains. 
Time and the trials and events of 
life do but strengthen Friendship, 
and the unity of feeling subsisting, 
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} but tested by the shocks that 
light destroy or affect it. As two 
ocks, overhanging the same sea, 
the force of which they offer an 
nswerving resistance, so friends 
ehold the wave of time in vain 
ttack the constancy of their 
earts. One must live to be sure 
f being loved ! 

But is not this a dream that I 
epict ? Is Friendship aught else 
ut a sublime and consoling name? 
•here are mothers who love their 
>ns, there are wives who love 
leir husbands, and imperfect as 
re these ties, they nevertheless 
rist. Is it so with Friendship ? or 

it not a flower of youth that 
ithers before the spring — one of 
lose golden clouds that herald the 
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approach of day, but never witness 
ita close 1 

For some long while I believed 
tiiit youth, was the time of friend- 
ship, and that frieudship herself 
waa but the graceful prelude to 
deeper affectiona. I deceived my- 
self, and said : youth is too volatile 
for friendship — too changeable in 
thought and wish — and can but 
offer hope. On the otter hand, 
mature age is too cold to be sus- 
ceptible of this noble aentiment, it 
has other interests which pre- 
occupy and enchain it It fails in 
that spontaneous freeness of a soul 
which the world hasnot yetclaimed, 
in that trusting spirit which be- 
stows its treasures so readily, and 
in that courage which knows no 
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fear ! Must I then retract the 
very title of my chapter, and in- 
scribe Friendship among the dreams 
of Adam's race? The Gospel 
stays me ; my own experience does 
the same. Doubtless I have left on 
my past road, as desecrated spoik, 
many a deceitful affection ; I have 
seen wither in my heart the im- 
material beauty of more than one 
loved soul ; nevertheless, I could as 
soon doubt Religion as Friendship, 
and I believe in the affection of 
man, as I believe in the goodness 
of God. The difference is, that 
man may deceive, but God never 
does ; and yet man is sometimes 
faithful, and in this he resembles 
God. Feeble and fallible, his 
friendship is the moi^ y^^^y^n^s^^ss^ 



I 



24 ST. MARY MAGDALEN. 

beiog conceived and treasured in a 
vase so fragile. His mind is liable 
to egotism, and yet he loves sin- 
cerely ; he is the denizen of an 
earthly body, and yet his love is 
pure ; he lives but a day, and yet 
his love is eternal ; this I believe, 
and this I know. Early childhood 
is the only age unsuited to Friend- 
ship ; youth brings more ready 
sympathy ; maturity more con- 
stancy ; old age more detachment 
and depth. Friendship triumphs 
over rank and fortune, and over all 
barriers between man and man. 
Kings have loved their subjects, 
slaves have loved their masters ; 
Friendship has its birth in the soul, 
and there alone is its home ! When 
o/jce two souls have met, all else 
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vanishes : faint image of that day 
•when, seeing God, the very uni- 
verse will be to us but as a for- 
gotten scene. True, it is not easy 
to meet in a spot so retired as the 
soul, so hidden by the ocean that 
surrounds it, and by the clouds 
that cover it. Holy Scripture says 
of God that He dwells in inacces- 
sible light ; of the soul we may say, 
she dwells in impenetrable shade. 
We think we have approached her, 
and we have scarcely touched 
the hem of her garment. She 
shrinks, and withdraws just as 
possession seems, sure; at one 
moment gliding from our touch, 
timid as a dove ; flame or ice, 
torrent or peaceful lake, what- 
ever tie form or image \\v^\» ^^^ 
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assumes, she is ever a rock against 
which we are hurled, and a port 
where we enter but rarely. There- 
fore is Friendship such a rare and 
divine thing ; the certain mark of 
a great soul, and the highest of 
the visible rewards attendant on 
virtue. 

Christianity, which exalts the 
soul and creates so many virtues, 
could not remain a stranger to 
Friendship. For example, when 
two Christian spouses have found 
in their faith the very principle of 
their fidelity, Jesus Christ, who 
has sanctified their love, has not 
promised it an eternal duration ; 
nought that is of the senses can be 
immortal. But if the passions 
grow faint as beauty fades, this, 
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instead of being a sign of decay, is 
but the herald of progress. The 
soul does not auffar because the 
charms of physical beauty loae 
their sway ; confidence, esteem, 
regard, the habit of intimate and 
mutual understanding cherishes 
the flame of an affection which 
strengthens with its purity. Ten- 
derness survives under a new fomi. 
It is no longer the earthly feeling 
of former days, but tlio pure hap- 
piness of minds inspired by the 
memories of a youth which was at 
the same time both pure and en- 
chanted. The virgin's crown de- 
scends from the sacred heights of 
Christian marriage to encircle the 
spouses' brow, and together they 
chant the canticle, which, because 
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it is eternal, death itself is power- 
less to silence. Instead of the 
sad desolation to which fading 
charms consign the Hving heart, 
Friendship arises from the chilled 
nuptial couch, odoriferous as a lily, 
perfumed with the redolence of a 
love that has passed, and old age 
itself, embalmed by this transfigur- 
ing perfume, resembles, on draw- 
ing near the tomb, those venerable 
trees which reserve for their last 
years their choicest flowers and 
their loveliest fruit. 

Friendship is the end and sup- 
reme reward of Christian conjugal 
love, and also of the virtues 
of youth. When a young man, 
assisted by the omnipotent grace 
of Christ, submits his passions to 
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the yoke of chastity, he experi- 
ences a happiness proportioned to 
the mortification of his senses, and 
that necessity of loving, which is 
so deeply implanted in our nature, 
manifests itself by the eagerness 
with which he seeks a kindred 
heart, fervent and chaste as his 
own. He seeks not long in vain ; 
such a heart presents itself spon- 
taneously to him, as a plant buds 
forth from a congenial soil. Where 
sympathy is inspired, sympathy is 
given ; and he who would awake 
it, needs but to bear within himself 
its fervent germ. Every pure heart 
possesses this power, and draws to 
itself the kindred heart, no matter 
at what age. But how much more 
readily does it attract in youth. 
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when the brow is adorned by 
winning graces, and yirtne illu- 
xnines it with that other beanty 
which pleases God Himself I Thns 
Dayid appeared to Jonathan when 
he entered the tent of SanI, hold- 
ing in his right hand the gianfs 
head) and when questioned hy 
the king touching his descent 
replied, ''I am the son of your 
servant Jesse of BethleheuL" ^ 
'*And vmrnedUady^ says the 
Scripture^ " ihe soul of Jonathan 
was knit witk the soul of David, 
and Jonathan loved him as hie own 
soul/* 

Strange effect of a single glance ! 
But a mtmient ago^ David kept 
his father's flocks, Jonathan was 

1 First Book of Kings, diap. xvlii. Tor. z. 
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on tie Btepa of a throne, in one 
inetant the distance between them 
is effaced ; the pastor and the 
prince, is the very words of 
Holy Writ, become but one aoul. 
And the cause ia this : in this 
young man, still marked by the 
delicacy of youth, and holding 
in his vigorous hand the bleed- 
ing head of a vanquished foe, 
Jonathan discerned the hero ; and 
seeing that the eon of his king 
looked favourably on him, rejoicing 
over his victory, and with no pride 
of rank, David recognised the 
generous impulse of a heart cap- 
able of love, and therefore worthy 
of being loved 

Christian Friendship, the traits 
of which we have just sketched, 
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had no place among Uie an- 
cients, and neither wedded lova 
nor the charms of youth could 
give it birth. Amongst them, 
woman was too abased to retain 
her hold on man's affections by 
the confidence she had won or the 
esteem she had inspired ; her 
power vanished with her beauty, 
and it waa rare to find it survive 
under a form more perfect. Old 
age, so grand and ao touching to a 
Christian, only brought her, with 
waning beauty, the desolation of 
neglect, — hai)py if a law lesn hard 
than the heart of her spouse, still 
granted her a place at the domes- 
tic hearth. 

As for the young man of anti- 
quity, he, Bot chaste enough to ia- 
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spire affection, rarely loved with 
an ardour free from reproach. He 
loved with the senses rather than 
with the soul. And if the name of 
Friendship was known to him (for 
man has never totally corrupted or 
ignored his nature), he was not sus- 
ceptible of the pure affections which 
are awakened in us. Jesus Christ 
is the author of human Friendship ; 
it existed, it is true, in the terres- 
trial paradise, where Adam and 
Eve, still covered with the veil of 
innocence, walked in the presence 
of God, feeling, each for the other, 
an affection whose tenderness 
equalled its purity. But this was 
only for a day, or perchance an hour ; 
soon, filled with alarm, they shrunk 
from the light of day, and man 
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ceased to love as he had formerly 
loved. True, he carried away into 
his sad exile a constant memory of 
this love ; and when the Son of 
God came to redeem him, none was 
astonished that the Gospel was a 
volume of love, and love, the volume 
of salvation. Tenderness and 
purity were not created by our 
Lord ; they are the two divine 
substances of which our hearts are 
formed, but they are both His gift. 
He loved as none other loved. 
And among so many friendships, 
of which He has given us the key, 
I will indicate one, of which, be- 
fore His advent, no trace can be 
seen. Jesus Christ loved the souls 
of meu, and has transmitted to us 
this affection, which Ls the very 
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foundation of Christianity. No true, 
no. living Christian, but possesses 
in some degree this love, circulat- 
ing in our veins as the very blood 
of Christ As soon as we love, 
whether it be in youth or in ma- 
ture age, as parent or spouse, child 
or friend, our one desire is to save 
the soul that we love, and to give 
it, at the cost even of our own life, 
truth by faith, virtue by grace, 
peace by redemption, — God, in 
fine — Gk)d known, Qod loved, and 
Gkxl served. This is that love for 
souls, superadded to all other 
love, which, far from destroying, 
exalts and transforms it into some- 
thing divine. The love of souls 
gives birth to Friendship; for 
when one has been to a poor fallen 
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creature a channel of the li^^ that 
has Aown him his degradatum 
and raised himfrom it, this snblinio 
rescue from eternal death some- 
times inspires two souls with an 
indefinable attraction, bom of hap- 
piness giYen and happiness re- 
ceiyed. If to this heaven-bom 
feeling, natural sympathy is added, 
there springs up in the same hearts 
an attachment that would have no 
name on earth had not Jesus Christ 
Himself said to His disciples, / 
have called you myfriefndB* It is a 
friendship such as a God incarnate, 
and who laid down His life for His 
friends, could conceive. And yet, 
among those souls with whom 
Jesus lived, and for whom He 
died, some were the chosen object 
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of His predilection. He loved all, 
bat He loved some more than 
others. In Him was the very 
sammit of affection, both human 
and divine. The world was sur- 
prised at the sight, and never again 
will it behold more than a dim 
image of such love, even in the 
most holy and heavenly friendship. 



CHAPTER 11. 

The Friendship of Jesus at Bethany. 

S. John is the Evangelist of our 
Lord's Divinity ; no other has 
comprehended it so well, or more 
faithfully related that which the 
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Son of Man afi^med of the Son of 
God, nor has any other been a 
more direct witness of what S. 
John was privileged both to see 
andtohear. In reading his Gospel 
we are astonished that Arianism 
could have ever existed, so strik- 
ing at each step is the co-eternal 
union of the Word with God, and 
of the Son with the Father. But 
S. John is also privileged to be 
the Evangelist of the Sacred Heart 
Himself the object of its predilec- 
tion, no other could better relate itc( 
love, or record such touching and 
impressive traits, as those contained 
in the history of which he is one 
of the four narrators. 

See how S. John opens the nth 
chapter of bia Gfospel : 
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1 Now there was a certain man 
sick, named Lazarus of Bethania, 
of the town of Mary, and of Martha 
her sister. 

2 And Mary was she who 
anointed the Lord with ointment, 
and wiped His feet with her hair, 
whose brother Lazarus was sick. 

3 His sisters, therefore, sent to 
Jesus, saying : Lord, behold, he 
whom Thou lovest is sick. 

4 And Jesus, hearing it, said 
to them : This sickness is not unto 
death, but for the glory of God, 
that the Son of God may be glori- 
fied by it 

5 Now Jesus loved Martha, and 
her sister Mary, and Lazarus. 

6 When He had heard, there- 
fore, that he was sick. He st\iL 
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remamed in the same place two 
days. 

7 Then after that, He said to 
His disciples : Let us go into 
Judea again. 

8 His disciples say to Him : 
Babbi, the Jews but now sought 
to stone Thee, and goest Thou 
hither again 1 

9 Jesus answered : Are t there 
not twelve hours of the day? 
If a man walk in the day, he 
stumbleth not, because he seeth 
the light of this world ; 

10 But if he walk in the night, 
he stumbleth because the Light is 
not in him. 

11 These things He said, and 
after that He said to them : Laza- 
rus our friend sleepeth, but I go 
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that I may wake him out of 
sleep. 

12 His disciples, therefore, said : 
Lord, if he sleep, he shall do 
well 

13 But Jesus spoke of his death, 
and they thought that He spoke 
of the repose of sleep. 

14 Then, therefore, Jesus said 
to them plainly : Lazarus is 
dead. 

15 And I am glad, for your 
sakes, that I was not there, that 
you may believe : but let us go to 
him. 

16 Thomas, therefore, who is 
called Didymus, said to his fellow- 
disciples : Let us also go that we 
may die with Him. 

17 Jesus, therefore, came and 
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found tliat be had been four <j 
already in the gruve. 



iS (Noi 

Jerusalem, about fifteen furlongs 
off) 

19 And many of the Jews were 
come to Murtba and Slary to com- 
f urt them conoeruing their brother. 

30 Martha, therefore, as soon 
aa she heard that Jesus was come, 
went to meet TTim ; but Mary sat 
at home. 

21 Martha, therefore, aaid to 
Jesus : Lord, if Tliou hadst been 
here, my brotker had not died. 

23 But now also I know that 
whatsoever Thou wilt ask of God, 
God will give it Thee, 

23 Jesus said to her ; Thy bro- 
ther shall rise again. 
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24 Martha said to Hi 
that he shall rise aga 
resurrection at the last < 

25 Jesus said to her : 
Eesurrection and the 
that believeth in Me, al 
be dead, shall live : 

26 And every one tl 
and believeth in Me, shi 
for ever. Believest thoi 

27 She said to Him : 
I have believed that 
Christ, the Son of the 1 
who art come into this ^ 

28 And when she had 
things, she went and 
sister Mary secretly, sa 
Master is come, and < 
thee. 

29 She, as soon as 
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heard this, nseth quickly, and 
cometh to Him. 

30 For Jesus was not yet come 
into the town ; but He was still in 
that place where Martha had met 
Him. 

31 The Jews, therefore, who 
were with her in the house, and 
comforted her, when they saw 
Mary, that she rose up speedily 
and went out, followed her, say- 
ing: She goeth to the grave, to 
weep there. 

32 When Mary, therefore, was 
come where Jesus was, seeing Him, 
she fell down at His feet, and said 
to Him : Lord, if Thou hadst beei 
here, my brother had not died. 

33 Jesus, therefore, when F 
saw her weeping, and the Jc 
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that were come with her, weeping, 
groaned in the spirit, and troubled 
Himself. 

34 And said: Where have you 
laid him ) They said to Him : 
Lord, come and see. 

35 And Jesus wept. 

36 The Jews, therefore, said: 
, Behold how He loved him. 

37 But some of them said: 
Could not He that opened the 
eyes of a man bom blind, have 
caused that this man should not 
die? 

38 Jesus, therefore, again groan- 
ing in Himself, cometh to the 
sepulchre. Now it was a cave, 
and a stone was laid over it. 

39 Jesus saith : Take away the 
stone. Martha, the sister of him 
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tiiat was dead, saitli to Hiiu : Lord, 
by this time lie stisketh, for he ia 
DOW of four days. 

40 Jeaua said to her; Did not 
X say tA thee, that if thou will be- 
lieve, thou sholt see the glory of 
Qodl 

41 They therefore took the stone 
away. And Jesus, lifting up His 
eyes, said: Father, I give Thee 
thanks that Thou hast heard me. 

42 And I knew that Thou 
hearest Me always, but because of 
the people who stand about have 
I said it; that they may believe 
that Thou hast sent Ue. 

43 When He had said these 
things. He cried with a loud voice: 
Lazarus, come forth. 

44 Aud presently he that had 
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been dead came forth, bound feet 
and hands with winding-bands, 
and his face was bound about by 
a napkin. Jesus said to them : 
Loose him, and let him go. 

I know not what others may 
think, but for myself, were there 
but this one page in the Gospel, I 
should believe in the Divinity of 
Christ. 'Tis in vain that I recall 
all else that I have read ; I know 
of nothing that bears such a deep 
and striking impress of trutL No 
single word but carries with it the 
conviction that none but a God 
could thus act and thus dictate. 
As a scene of Friendship, it stands 
unequalled in every age and in 
every tongue. The narrative over- 
flows with a tenderness, less ex- 
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pressed than understood, but pre- 
sent throughout, and reaching its 
utmost depth in that single word, 
" And Jesus wept" He wept not in 
the hour of His passion ; He wept 
not at receiving from the lips of an 
apostle the traitor's kiss, nor when 
S. Peter denied Him through fear 
of a woman ; nor did He weep at 
beholding at the foot of His cross 
His mother and His dearest 
friends. That was the super- 
natural hour of our redemption, 
and the Divinity of the Just One, 
who purchased us by His agony, 
was to be made manifest in strength 
and majesty. But, on the very eve 
of that hour when the Christ, still 
free, shared our human life. He 
could not refuse, at the tomb of 
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His friend, this tribute of human 
love. He trembled, and grew 
troubled, and then, like one of us. 
He groaned and wept. Holy sor- 
row! Happy grief! Precious tears, 
that proved to us that our God felt 
as we feel, and that He allows us 
tears of joy and sorrow ! 

We see that our Lord had at 
Bethany a family of friends; it 
was there, on His return from Je- 
rusalem, the scene of His coming 
sacrifice, that He took rest from 
the labours of His preaching, and 
the sad foresight of His approach- 
ing hour. 

Under that roof there awaited 
Him the pure and devoted love of 
friends, the incomparable treasure 
of a tried affection. From Bethany 
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out on His triumphal entry 
erusalem. Within sight of 
ny, His face turned thither- 
iy He ascended into heaven, 
st midway between the Cal- 
where He died, and the dwell- 
where they had loved Him the 
t At the present day, when 
) traveller leaves Jerusalem and 
3 passed over Kedron and climb- 
Mount Olivet, he discerns on 
) eastern declivity of those hills 
ew ruined houses scattered here 
1 there. Three spots, scarce- 
discernible among the ruins, 
) pointed out to the traveller 
the dwellings of Lazarus, 
irtha, and Mary Magdalen, 
jmory has proved herself fa' 
onger than tlio ravages 
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barbaiiBm ; and the name ot the 
friends of our Lord, sniriTing 
the scattered ruins, still re- 
ochoea in these soUtudea. Op- 
posite to tiJTii, but from the 
same spot, the traTaller gazea 
on Jerusalem, baskiDg in the 
rays of the setting suu, sad and 
pensiTei having fur its sole glory 
a tomb. But this tomb— the se- 
pulchre of her God! Both thought 
and eye wander from one to the 
other of these spots, marked by a 
deaolation so dissimilar. Here, 
Bought but a name ; there, a city, 
but vhat a city I Our Lord wouid 
not that the tomb and the dwell- 
ing of His chosen friends should 
be there. He bore all away at Hia 
ascension, and transplanting Beth- 
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any beyond the seas, He prepared 
for those who loved Him, an im- 
mortal welcome oa shores for ever 
Christian. 

If, in thought, restoring these 
vanished dwellings, we reverently 
enter with the filaster, and seat 
ouraelvea at the evening meal with 
Jesus, Lazarus, Martha, and Mary, 
we shall perhaps question which 



dearest to the heart of Jeaus. For, 
in predilection there is a. still 
further predilection, so deep and 
sacred and mysterious a thing is 
love. Can we fathom thiamysteiT? 
May we enter, aided by the Gospel, 
and eiercise a curiosity free from 
blame 1 I tiiink we may, for we 
canaot know oo exactly wUere to 
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find the Master's heart, in order 
that we may know, after Him and 
with Him, whom best to love. If 
the Christian loves to trace, even 
in the very dust, the footsteps of 
the Saviour, how much more shall 
we not seek the trace of His aflfec- 
tions in the pages of the Gospel ! 
Here, then, shall my search be. I 
travel, in thought, to Bethany, I 
cross the threshold, I listen and I 
look, and reply to my own ques- 
tion, " Who was most dearly loved 1 " 
Was it Lazarus ? There is but 
this one word said of him, and in 
which his sisters share, Jems loved 
Lazarus, and this other, Lazarus 
our friend sleeps; and yet one 
more, and this the last, Lazarus, 
^^ come forth J' 
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» Martha, she is the first to 
liat Jesus is come, and to 
bh to meet Him, as she is 
it to say, " Lordj if Thou 
een here, my brother had not 
but when the Saviour re- 
'* Thy brother shall rise 
no light enables her to 
.te the meaning of the Son 
— her faith is halting, and 
as to say to her, " I am the 
jction and the Life; believest 
is?" Then, again, in spite 
5 reiterated assertions, when 
rd commands the stone of 
lulchre to be removed, she 
refrain from remarking that 
3 has been dead four days, 
r Lord is compelled to ad- 
r ^iz us reproachfully, "^3L\d 



ST. MABT IfAGDALEN. SS 

I not, that if thou wilt believe, thou 
8hcUt tee the glory of God ? " 

Mary is less impnlsive than is 
Martha—she does not at first know 
that Jesus is there, but remains 
sitting in the house until Martha 
returns, and whispers to her, " The 
Master is come, and calleth for 
thee," It is Jesus who calls for 
Mary, and desires that she shall 
witness what He is about to do. 
And Mary, so soon as she hears of 
the Master's coming, runs and falls 
at His feet. Martha stood, but 
Mary throws herself at the feet of 
Him whom she loves. Her words 
are those of her sister, ** Lord, if 
Thou hadst been here, my brother 
had not died" But Jesus makes 
no reply, and demands from hor no 
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act of f aitL * He hnoim tliat ikt 
believes ; the sight of her tears 
overcomes Him, and He weeps — 
till now He had refrained, but in 
Mary's presence His strength gives 
way — He shudders — He is troubled : 
" And Jems weptJ^ We see that 
Mary possessed a deeper humility, a 
livelier faith, and a greater influence 
over the heart of Jesus. She was 
loved with a preference revealed in 
her virtues, since they were at once 
the effect and the cause of the love 
of the Son of God. This is con- 
firmed in a remarkable passage in 
the Gospel of S. Luke, in his loth 
chapter : 

38 Now it came to pass as tliey 
went, that He entered into a cer- 
tain town, and a certain woman, 
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Darned Mafttut, received Him into 
her house. 

39 And she had a siater called 
UaT7, vho, sitting also at the 
Lead's feet, heard His vord. 

40 Bat Uartha was bosy abont 
much serving ; who stood and said : 
Lord, hast Thou no care that my 
sbter hath left me alone to Berve i 
Speak to her, therefore, tbat she 
help me. 

41 And the Lord, answering, 
said to her : Martha, Martha, thou 
art carefnl, and art troubled about 
many things. 

42 But one thing is necessary. 
Maryhatb chosen the beat part, tbat 
shall not be taken away from her. 

What was this " better part," if 
not a greater lovo on the side of 
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our Saviour, merited by her per- 
fect love? Martha served, Mary- 
listened and meditated. Martha 
stood, Mary sat at the feet of 
the Saviour. Martha complained, 
Mary was silent. Between these 
two affections, so differently ex- 
pressed, hesitation is not possible ; 
and in declaring that of Mary pre- 
ferable, Jesus gave it the prefer- 
ence, and promised to it the better 
part that should never be taken 
away. 

Who, then, was this Mary, who, 
in her deep love of Christ, had 
renounced all save love and con- 
templation 1 S. John is careful to 
teach us this in the very second 
sentence of his narrative. Scarcely 
Ais lie named Mary, than \ie slo^^ 
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to tell US, It was that Mary who 
anointed the Savicmr with perfumey 
and wiped His feet vnth her hair. 
The apostle evidently considers it 
important that we should know 
this, and know it by an action 
which renders it impossible for us 
to confuse her with any other wo- 
man in the GospeL 

If another had also anointed His 
feet and wiped them with her hair^ 
this action, ceasing its application 
to a single personage, would no 
longer clearly mark her out as 
Mary of Bethany. Now, S. John 
intended to designate her clearly, 
and, to do so, named an action 
which distinguished her from all 
others, inasmuch as the act was 
startling, unique, and sublime in 



lowed Jesus, and ministered to 
Him ; many cherished Him with a 
love worthy of the Son of Man and 
the Son of God— worthy of the 
Son of Man by the chaste adora- 
tion of a supernatural tenderness, 
and worthy of the Son of Man by 
the care which they lavished on 
that human nature which He had 
assumed for us. But one alone 
was moved to anoint His feet with 
ointment, and wipe them with her 
hair. This last circumstance re- 
veals the action of one single soul. 
There are things which may be 
repeated by the soul who has con- 
ceived them, but which can be 
imitated by none. Twice did a 
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woman tlirow herself at the 
Saviour's feet ; twice did a woman 
pour on them a perfume of great 
price, and wipe them with her hair ; 
but even if the Grospel did' not 
insinuate it, and were tradition 
silent, we should be certain that 
but one impulse, but one mind was 
here, and that if the unction was 
a twofold one, there was one heart 
only that conceived it, one hand 
that performed it, as there was but 
one God to be the recipient. 

Such was the belief from the 
earliest ages downward.^ Mary of 
Bethany, sister of Lazarus and 
Martha, is the only woman who 

1 Proofs of this are found in M. I'Abb^ 
Faillon's celebrated work, MonumerU* inSdiU 
$ur Vapottolat de Ste. Alarit-Magdaleine en 
Frovence. 
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twice anointed tlie Saviour^s feet 
with perfume,and wiped them with 
her hair. At the second anointing, 
which took place three days before 
the death of the Son of Qod, the 
Evangelist mentions her by her 
name, and by the place where the 
scene took place; in the first, 
which heralds the commencement 
of the public ministry of our Lord, 
Mary is not named. We are going 
to see why this was so ; how this 
silence was repaired I have already 
related. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Of the First Anointing of Jesus hy 
Mary of Bethany iOtJiertvise Mary 
Magdalen, 

Jesus Chbist had begun His 
public ministry ; it was to last but a 
short time, and around Him, from 
its first moments, we see grouped 
three kinds of persons : first, mere 
disciples, men converted by His 
word, and regarding and treating 
Him as the Saviour of the world ; 
then, from among these we behold 
twelve apostles, chosen to be the 
foundation of that spiritual society 
of which their Master was to be 
the life ; and among these apostles 
and these disciples, some few souls 
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predestined to be the friends and 
consolers of the Qod made man. 
All, doubtless, bound to Him by 
the ties of love; all, save the 
traitor and a few deserters, loving 
Him with a sincere love, returned 
by Christ, and whichy greater for 
His apostles, enabled Him to say^ 
I ham called yoiit w,p friends Bat 
it is clear, in reading the Qospd 
narrative, that the apostles, elected 
though they were, and holding the 
first place in the work of redemp* 
tion^ were not dearest to the heart 
that had called them. Jesus, image 
of our life, as He willed to have a 
mother, willed also to have f riends, 
— ^who were so, not in virtue of the 
officethey held, but in virtue of a be- 
neScence .spontaneous in its action. 
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S. John was one of those, and in 
his Gospel distinguishes himself 
from others by these words, so full 
of grace and simplicity, The dis- 
ciple whom Jesv^B loved. 

We do not find in the Gospel 
the first causes of this predilec- 
tion for S. John. He was a son 
of a Galilee fisherman, and had 
a brother named James. One day, 
while mending their nets in their 
boat, Jesus saw and called them. 
At once, says the Gospel, thei/ 
left their nets and followed Him.^ 
This is all we know of the origin 
of a friendship, which made of the 
fisherman John, an apostle, evan- 
gelist, a martyr, and the last of the 
prophets. It was not thus ^\^\v 

^ 8. 3Iatt., cliap. iv. vex. -zo. 
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Mary, sister of Lazanis and Martha. 
Here is the scene in which she ap- 
pears for the first time, at the feet 
of Him who was to make of her 
the most illustrious of women, one 
alone excepted. 

The narrative is S. Luke's, in his 
7th chapter : 

36 And one of the Pharisees 
desired Him to eat with him. And 
He went into the house of the 
Pharisee, and sat down to meat. 

37 And, behold, a woman that 
was in the city, a sinner, when she 
knew that He sat at meat in the 
Pharisee's house, brought an ala- 
baster box of ointment ; 

38 And standing behind, at His 
feet, she began to wash them with 

the hairs of her head, and kissed 
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His feet, and anointed them with 
ointment. 

39 And the Pharisee who had 
invited Him, seeing it, spoke within 
himself, saying : This man, if he 
were a prophet, would surely know 
who and what manner of woman 
is this that toucheth him, that she 
is a sinner. 

40 And Jesus, answering, said 
to him : Simon, I have somewhat 
to say to thee. But he said : 
Master, say it. 

41 A certain creditor had two 
debtors ; the one owed him five 
hundred pence, and the other fifty. 

42 And whereas they had not 
vherewith to pay, he forgave them 

oth. Which, therefore, of the two 
veth him most ? 
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43 Simon, answering, said : I 
suppose that he to whom he for- 
gave most. And He said to hinn : 
Thou hast judged rightly. 

44 And, turning to the woman, 
He said unto Simon : Dost thou 
see this woman? I entered into 
thy house ; thou gavest Me no water 
for My feet ; but she with tears 
hath washed My feet, and with her 
hairs hath wiped them. 

45 Thou gavest Me no kiss ; 
but she, since she came in, hath 
not ceased to kiss My feet. 

46 My head with oil thou didst^ 
not anoint, but she with ointment 
hath anointed My feet. 

47 Therefore, I say to thee : 
]\Iany sins are forgiven her, be 

cause she hath loved inwcli. Bv 
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) whom less is forgiven, he loveth 

ISS. 

48 And He said to the woman : 
hy sins are forgiven thee. 

49 And they that sat at meat 
ith Him began to say within 
lemselves : Who is this that for- 
Lveth sins also ? 

50 And He said to the woman : 
hy faith hath made thee safe ; go 
I peace. 

Few pages of the Gospel are so 
mching to the human heart as this 
ne, and doubtless no other friend- 
lip ever began like this. From 
le abyss of the deepest abjection 
ito which her sex can fall, a wo- 
lan lifts her eyes to Divine Purity, 
id despairs not of re^iaium^ ^\i^ 
dauty of her soul. ^\iAa\) ^^^> "^ 
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siiiuer, she has recognised God in- 
carnatQj and, overwhelmed by her 
shame, conceives the idea of enter- 
ing H m presence. She takes a bos 
of alabaster {the symbol of light), 
containing a precious perfume. It 
may be that this very vase had 
ministered to lier sinful charms. 
She had profaned all, and conld 
but offer God the wreck ; so she 
enters in silence, and she will de- 
part ill silence. Penitent, she will 
not accuse herself in the presenca 
of Him who knows all ; pardoned, 
she will express no grateful word 
The mystery ia transacted in he 
heart, and her silence, which is he 
act of faith and humility, is alf 
tie supreme effort of a soul full 
orerHowing, and powei\eaa. 
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Yolnptuons East, anointing the 
head was a mark of respect. Mary 
knew this better than others, and 
often in the days that had gone, had 
she bestowed this honour on those 
whom she had enslaved by her 
beauty ; therefore she approaches, 
not the sacred head of our Lord, 
but, as a servant, whose duty it is 
to perform the most menial offices, 
she bends over His feet, and, with- 
out at first touching them, washes 
them with her tears. Never since 
creation's dawn, had such tears 
fallen on human feet Adoration 
may have been yielded them 
through fear or love ; they may 
have been laved in perfumed 
waters, for in primitive ages kings' 
daughters disdained not to render 
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this homage to the stranger, but 
never before had penitence seated 
herself in silence at the feet od 
man, and watered them with tears 
meet to ransom a life ! 

Weeping, and neither expecting 
nor receiving a single word of en- 
couragement, Mary unlooses hei 
magnificent tresses, and, making 
them minister to her penitence, 
wipes with those silky and humbled 
locks the feet she has bathed witL 
her tears. Never before had a 
woman's tresses been condemned, 
or rather, should we say, conse- 
crated, to such a ministry of tender- 
ness and expiation. Some have 
cut off their hair, as a sign oj 
mourning ; others have offered it 
at^ the shrine of a god ; but history. 
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Uiat has recorded the most unique 
Mtions of mail, nowhere shows us 
penitence and sin creating at once 
sneh a tonebing image of them- 
seilTes. The si^t has stnick the 
disciple of love, initiated though 
he was in the deep mystery of self- 
BBcrifice, andy desiring to transmit 
to future ages the portraiture of 
Mary, he coold find no hotter way 
of depicting her, than to say : '' It 
tcfOf that Mwry who anaitUed the 
Lord fpithperjwne, and wiped His 
feei with her haiirP 

This act accomplished, the sinner 
gains courage; she touches, with 
heir desecrated lips, the Sariour's 
feet^ and covers them with kisses ' 
which efEace the print of all those 
which she has eresi ^^tl ^^ ^c^^- 
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ceived. At the touuh of that flesli, 
more than Tirginal in its purity, 
the last traces of the past yaiiish ; 
the ingrained ataiua disappear, and 
those transfigured lips eshalo 
henceforth but the Uving breath 
of purity. Only now, in order to 
consummate her penitence by lore, 
Blie opens the box of alabaster, its 
Bweet odoura a type of immortality, 
poura it on the Saviour's feet, all 
covered as they are vdih her kisses 
and her tea,r3. Her purified hands 
no longer fear to touch and 
anoint the Bon of Qod, and the 
houae is filled with the virtne 
that ia exhaled from the fragile 
' vaae and from the immortal one, 
from the alabaster and from the 
heart ! 



IT 
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Who would haTB believed it? 
Han cannot comprehend the sight, 
nor can he nnderatand the peni* 
tence and the expiation, the par- 
don and the love ; his sole thought 
18 a doubt as to the Divinity of 
Hun who. has here given such 
a dear manifestation of His pre- 
sence. 

It is at this moment that the 
sublime dialogue between Jesus 
Christ and the Pharisee begins, and 
opens with those words : tSimon, I 
have somewhat to say to thee; and 
which ends with these : Many 
nns are forgiven her^ for she hath 
loved much. Ah ! not in vain has 
posterity listened to these words. 
Not in vain have such scenes and 
such accents shed light on our 
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poor human nature. No ! cListe 
tears of the converted sinner, 
tresaes falling on the Saviour's 
feet, sweet and bitter tears of 
penitence, perfume pourod forth 
on the spotless flesh of the incar- 
nate Friend, ye have not beeu 
ahed in vain ! Generations have 
followed in the track of this inef- 
fable comniu-nion between justice 
and the Einner, between eternal 
life and eternal death. Other 
Maries have arisen from the couch 
of sin, aod from age to age have 
approached the feet of the Saviour, 
yet wet with tears Ttere toi 
have they wept and with their 
tresses wiped iway their tears- 
there have they imj rinted chaste 
^/ve 1 irose Jiobtity was Viuii by 



ST. MABY MA6DALEK. ^^ 

remorse, and there have they 
poured forth the perfume from the 
depths of the vase filled by the 
first Mary. The world, enemy 
though it is to all purity that 
withstands it, has been unable to 
refuse its admiration to a purity 
that, phoenix-like, revives from its 
ashes ; and, blind though it is, the 
world has understood why Jesus, 
willingto choose for Himself earthly 
friends, called to Himself the sin* 
ner, after electing John the saint ; 
and the world forgives Him who 
pronounced over a lost woman this 
wondrous absolution : Many sins 
are forgiven her, hecavM she haJth 
loved nvacL O my God, Thou art 
God indeed 1 Thy words alone 
have created virtues, and Thy 
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friendship for a sinner has created 
saints. 

Such was the first anointing of 
Jesus by Mary of Bethany. It 
probably took place at Bethany, 
for the Evangelist S. Luke, who is 
the only narrator of the event, 
says expressly that it occurred in 
the house and at the table of a 
Pharisee named Simon. Accord- 
ing to S. Matthew and S. Mark, 
the second anointing, of which we 
shall soon speak, took place at 
Bethany, in the house and at the 
table of Simon the leper, and S. 
John adds that Lazarus was among 
the guests, and that Martha served. 
The similarity of name between 
Simon the Pharisee and Simon the 
^eper, in two facts which, though 
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analogous, differ in time and cir- 
cumstance, renders it probable that 
both anointings occurred at the 
house of Simon, neighbour to La- 
zarus and Martha, and therefore at 
Bethany. At the time of the first 
anointing, Mary was still a sinner, 
and her conversion it was that 
gave rise to the intimate friend- 
ship between Jesus and the family 
of Lazarus. Thenceforth Bethany 
became to Jesus an abode of love 
and peace, the only spot, as we 
infer from His frequent returns 
there, for which He evinced any 
predilection. 

I have given to the sister of La- 
zarus and Martha, to the friend of 
Christ, the name of Mary of Beth- 
any. Nowhere is she so named in 
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the GkMrpely and S^ John, in his 
two celebratod chapters on the 
resarrection of Lazarus, and the 
last anointing, only alludes to her 
by her relationship to Lazarus and 
to Martha. She is invariably, 
Mary their sister* Elsewhere she 
disappears. Nowhere else do we 
find her mentioned by her family 
name ; neither at the cross, nor at 
the sepulchre, nor at the resurrec- 
tion. This woman, but now so 
celebrated, whom you will see 
anointing the ^viour again on the 
eve of His passion, and of whom 
Jesus will say, to compensate for 
the envy of which she is the 
victim : " Wheresoever this Gospel 
shall he preached in the whole worlds 
that also which she hath done, shall 
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be iM for a m/emorff of her"^ — 
this woman 'vaniaheB. Two days 
before His paaaion, Jesus said of 
her, and of the predons perfumes 
with which she had just anointed 
Hun, " iMt ker ahney thai she 
mof keep it agcdtui the day qf My 
ImriaL'*^ 

fiat on that day of sepulture 
the sister of Lazarus and Martha 
is not to be seen. At Bethany, she 
is all ; out of Bethany, she is 
'.nothing. This would be impos- 
sible, for Mary of Bethany has a 
name which is to be for ever re- 
nowned, a name scattered through- 
out the pages of the Gospel, and if, 
in the events at Bethany, she is 

1 S. Matt., chap. xxvi. vor. 13. 

2 S. John, chap. xii. ver. 7. 

F 



82 ST. MARY MAGDALEN. 

nameless, it is because the spot 
itself designates her in the dearest 
manner. 

The Gk)spel knows but two 
Maries, besides Mary the Mother of 
God. Mary Magdalen, out of whom 
S. Luke says the Saviour chased 
seven devils^ ^ and Mary, sister 
of the Blessed Virgin, and some- 
times called after her husband^ 
Mary of Cleophas, and Mary, 
mother of James and of Joseph. 
This is why S. Matthew, speakinj 
of the women present at the en- 
tombment of our Lord, says, as a 
thing so simple, that none can 
misunderstand : There was Mary 
Magdalen and the other Mary ;^ 

1 S. Luke, chap. viii. ver. a. 

2 S. Matt., chap, xxvii. ver. 6i 
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dlater on, on the momiiigof the 
nuiection : '' Camn Mary Mag^ 
Im and the other Mary to vint 
t aepukhreJ'^ If, besidee Mary 
igdalen and the other Maty, 
ter of the Blessed Virgin, there 
d been a third Mary, sister of 
isaroB and Martha, it is dear 
ftt the language of the Evangelist 
>nld have been inexact and in- 
rrect For him, as for the whole 
Christendom, there was, in our 
vionr's history, and apart from 
is blessed mother, but two other 
uies — therefore, one of these, 
her Mary Magdalen or Mary of 
eophas, must have been Mary of 
ithany. It was not Mary of 
eophas, sister of the Blessed 

1 S. Matt, chap, xxviii. ver. x. 
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Virgin; therefore, it was Mary 
Magdalen. 

This is affirmed by tradition, by 
the liturgy of the Church, and by 
the most ancient monuments raised 
to the memory of Mary Magdalen. 
Their language reveals to us the 
sinner weeping at the feet of Jesus 
— ^bathing them with her tears, 
and wiping them with her hair ; 
the same who, as sister to Lazarus, 
was present at his resurrection, 
and was to be found standing at 
the foot of the cross of her Well-Be- 
loved, following Him to the tomb, 
and meriting to be the first witness 
of the splendours of His resurrec- 
tion. All division of such glory is 
chimerical, contrary to Scripture, 
contrary to the tradition of ages. 
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<iontrary to the devotion of the 
faithful, and to the universal ven- 
eration which everywhere pre- 
sents to our eyes and to our minds 
the one same woman, in whom are 
accomplished the most touching 
mysteries of penitence and love. 

Mary was named Magdalen, 
from the town of Magdala on the 
shores of Lake Galilee, either 
because she was a native of that 
locality or had long resided there. 
It is certain that she had lived 
in Gklilee, for S. Matthew and S. 
Mark expressly mention her as 
one of the women who followed 
Jesus from Galilee and ministered 
unto Him.^ For this reason some 

1 8. Matt. chap, xxvii. vers. 35 and 36 ; S. 
Mark, chap. xt. vers, 40 and 41. 
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ive imagined that her 
dk place at Magdala, 
ion the Pharisee, in 
the first anointing 
not Simon the leper, 
roof the second took 
;ber this conjecture 
r no, one thing is 
the penitent Mary 
the intervals when 
follow Jesus, dwelt 
lear her brother and 
lie tradition of the 
at her house was not 
le of Martha and of 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The Second Anointincf ofJes 
Mary Magdalen, 

MEAirvTHiLE the hour dre^ 
in which the Son of Gk>d it 
accomplish the redemption ( 
world by the sacrifice of HL 
and prove, by the test of sc 
the fidelity of those whoD 
had chosen and favoured wit 
special love. Six days bef on 
pasch which was to be th( 
under the old, and the first < 
new covenant, He came to Bet 
and on that same day, on the < 
His triumphal entry into Jerus 
they prepared for Him a s 
in the house oi a pei^ow ^^^ 
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by the Evangelist as Simon the 
leper. Lazarus was among the 
guests, and Martha, with her wont- 
ed activity, was zealous in serving 
them. This was not that last 
supernatural supper which was to 
precede the death of the Saviour, 
and by the institution of the Holy 
Eucharist was to open to the world 
new sources of grace. This was 
the meeting of friends, the last 
repast on the eve of the great week 
of the passion. Christ had but 
six more days of mortal life, and 
in a few hours He must enter as 
king into that city where He would 
shortly expire as its God. S. 
John has, in a special manner, 
noticed this moment's rest in 
Bethany, ere the Son of Man 
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began to tread the way to Calvary. 
"t7e«t«, therefore^ six days before 
the pasch, came to Bethania, where 
Lazarus had been dead, whom 
Jesus raised to life, and they made 
Him a swpper there ; and Martha 
served, hui Lazai^us was one of them 
that were at table with Him,^^^ 

As our Lord, the true Pasch, died 
on Friday a little before the last 
hour of day, we conclude that the 
supper at Bethany took place on the 
Sabbath evening, not at the house 
of Lazarus or his sisters, but in 
that of Simon the leper. This 
selection, at such a moment, proves 
Simon to be no stranger, either to 
Jesus or to the family of Lazarus, 
and confirms us in the belief that 

1 Chap. xli. vers, i and 2. 



W ' 



iuagaaien. 

The latter is not named as being 
among either guests or servers. 
Her tenderness, suffused with new 
light, reveals to her that this re- 
past has about it the nature of a 
farewell, and that the end is near. 
She, therefore, takes now, as at the 
first time, an alabaster box, filled 
with precious perfume, which S. 
John calls nard, and enters the 
supper-room. She is no longer 
that woman in whom the marks 
of vice were but ill disguised by 
youth and beauty, and who timidly 
drew near the feet of Jesus, to 
wash them wi^ her tears. Three 
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years of grace had passed over her 
brow, and sanctity had enveloped 
her with a divine halo. She enters, 
breaks the alabaster, and pours 
its perfume on her Saviour's head. 
She breaks the alabaster because 
she knows that all is consummated, 
and that never more shall the 
Saviour receive from human hands 
a similar homage. This act of 
despair and prophetic love ac- 
complished, Mary remembers her 
former baseness, and, running to 
the feet of Jesus, pours on them 
the remnant of the perfume, and 
wipes them with her tresses. But 
the Gospel names no tears. Once 
more shall she shed them, but 
at another time and another plac^ 
Now strength, and. eoTO^oss^ax^ •axfe 
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needed; it ia no longer tLetiour of 
pardon, nor yet the hour of the 

Ob, pitifnlnesa of human nature ! 
It is no longer the Pharisee who 
doubts the Divinity of hia God 
because he seea Him touched by & 
sinner; it ia the diaoiples themselves 
■wlio murmur on Beeing the precious 
perfume poured on the SaTiour'g 
head— that head TChich, bo soon, 
they will behold crowned with 
thorns. Why ri^aa this irasle of the 
oinfTncnl made? Il mi^kf have. 
hetn told for vwrt than 300 pence 
and given, to the poor.^ We aee here 
the weakness of the haman mind 
to fathom the mysteries of God. 
JesuB is not offended at their want 

' S. Mark, clap. iIf. vers. 4 and 5. 
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^ctory over the world, and life had 
conquered death, it is not to His 
Mother that Jesus first appears, 
nor yet to S. Peter; neither is 
it to S. John, the much-loved 
disciple; but to Mary Magdalen, 
the converted sinner, the imper- 
sonation of sin transformed by 
penitence into love. The Saviour 
liad already uttered those words : 
There is more joy in heaven over 
one ftinner that doth penance than 
over ninety-nine just who need not 
penance. Surely it was a sublime 
rendering of these words, when our 
Lord vouchsafed to Mary Magda- 
len the privilege of being the first 
to behold the Son of God risen 
from His tomb, Vanquisher ot 
Bin and Satan, oi tiie 'Ttoi^ ^tl\ c>^. 






been the depths of the love tha 
merited such a recompense ! An( 
"with what love must such recom 
pense have been received! Th 
heart and mind of man canno 
fathom such an abyss ; and thougl 
I can but faintly perceive or com 
prehend it, I can at least yield t 
' the fulness of emotion alway 

awakened within me when I rea< 
these words of , the Evangelist : R 
appeared first to Mary Magdalen, 
There is on Magdalen's brow j 
glory which fades not, and whicl 
ym I through endless ages will gladdei 



^ 



^ 9. Mark, chap, xvi, vet. 9 
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all those who, in this diviiiely- 
iUmnined soul, seek to know more 
of God's dealings with His own. 

He appeared, then, first to Mary 
Magdalen, and though we cannot 
penetrate the mystery of all that 
passed in these two hearts— one, 
the heart of a God bestowing on 
His dearest earthly friend these first 
moments of His resnrrection life ; 
the other, the heart of the being 
who received this mark of unheard- 
of predilection — ^we may at least 
follow the Gk>8pel narrati-ve with 
admiring love, and seek to know, 
as far as our imperfect nature ad- 
mits, the joy that is permitted to 
us on earth. 

Until now, no word has been ad- 
dressed directly to^^JiY^ ^^"^ ^^^^^ 
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and two days after lie bappy hour 
at Betbany, the cross iras bnt ai 
instnunent of terror, a painfn 
and (^probiioiis pwnishinent. I 
alanned the world, and its des 
tiny was to cMisole it ; it was i 
corsed thing, and yet it was to be 
come a source <^ blessing; Bnt 
as yet this transfiguration had no 
occaired, and the cross of Calvary 
the cross of the Son <^ Man, stil 
possessed all its horror and all it 
nakedness. Let ns gaze there, an< 
see whom we shall find faithful a 
this meeting-place of heaven an( 
oleartlh 
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Qod is not thero^ for the Son 
moania that His Father has f or- 
sakan Him ; neither is the angel of 
the Qarden of Olivea there ; and 
when ^^Itkint'' ittnes from the 
lips of the Omeified, no angel-hand 
p r e s e nts to Him th^ cnp. Heaven 
still hides her face. The air is 
calin, the snn shines in orient 
splendour; Moont Zion groans 
not ; all is qniet within the temple, 
and the Yeil that guards the Holy 
of Holies stirs not. This is the 
world's hour, and the world is 
there. Behold the executioners, 
who have finished their work and 
are resting ; at their side are the 
Pharisees, who have not yet com- 
pleted theirs, and who insultingly 
look ^t Him who uhoiqc^*^ \Xi€\& 
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pretended virtues ; a little apart is 
the Boman gaard, and the cen- 
tnrion in charge, with fixed gaze, 
and heart agitated by a presenti- 
ment which overwhelmSy without 
as yet, enlightening him. Then 
there are the passers-by, who shake 
the head, and, without farther dis- 
quieting themselves, say gaily, 
*' FoA, ^ou that dedrcyest tke 
tempU of God, and in three days 
dost rebuild it: save thy ouw self.**} 
Everywhere there reigns aban- 
donment, silence, outrage, and blas- 
phemy ; and yet this is the Son of 
Gk)d, the Saviour of the world, the 
King of ages, the heir of all that 
He has made, He before whom 
every knee shall bow, of things in 

^ 8, Matt,, char* xxvii. Ter. 40. 
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heaven, earth, and hell ! Ah ! 
are none of His own there 1 Will 
none of the living or the dead 
come to own and to salute Him in 
this moment of His Divine misery ? 
Oh no ! all are not absent. If, 
by the decree of His wisd<un and 
justice, God is not there ; if, by 
another decree, He has struck with 
terror the greater number of those 
who have loved His Son, there is 
still one group at the foot of His 
cross, and His eyes, looking down, 
can discern His Mother, Mary of 
Cleophas, His Mother's sister, 
Salome, mother of Zebedee's chil- 
dren, Mary Magdalen, the apostle 
S. John, and a few faithful women 
who are nameless, but who were 
wont to follow and to minister 
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unto Him. All the love that the 
world contained was there at the 
foot of the cross, and it was suffi- 
cient. Enough that the Saviour 
there recognised all who had loved 
Him before His advent, and all 
those who would love Him after. 
He beheld in His Mother, the Vir- 
gin par excdleme^ the whole quire 
of virgins ; in Mary of Cleophas, 
and in Salome, the quire of mother 
and Christian spouses ; in S. Joh 
the representative of apostle 
martyrs, prophets, and of you 
men vowed to chastity, and 
others, drinking in at the bosor 
the faith, strength to maintain 
dignity of their calling ; and 
He saw in Mary Magdaler 
countless and sacred crov 
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eonyerted sinDorSy clothed by peni- 
tence with the nuptial robe dyed 
in the blood of the Lamb. 

InBightof this Utilefiockypunlltis 
greXf as oar Lord named the ocean 
ol His elect, the Saviour ia silent 
for all, save for His mother and 
& John. To the former He said : 
Woman, hAMthy mm; to S. John : 
BAM th^ moAer. These were 
the only utterances from the cross 
relating to earthly affection; all 
other words related to things eter- 
nal. Mary Magdalen was not 
singled out from the rest; the 
passion was not to be the scene 
of her triumph. Jesus Christ 
awaits her on another sxK)t, in a 
sweeter moment, where^ eftttvcv^ 
<2re seal to her election, Hi^ x^^tn^ 
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them.. S. Peter dies in Rome, 
aliartng Lis blaster's cross ; aU the 
apostles o-re martyrs for the fititb. 
8. John is no ezception, for, by 
his endurance of the excrnciatiug 
torment before the Latin Gate, ha 
has won the crown, of the martyr 
in will- Our Lord watches over 
him with especial tenderness, and 
after his miraculous escape from 
death, and from the hands of a 
cruel tyrant, 8. John's prolonged 
life renders him an object of special 
interest to the whole Church, and 
enables him to render to the 
Divinity of JeBua a testimony far 
stronger than that of any other of 
the Evangelista. Alao, by a privi- 
lege granted to him alone, ho see 
*ieprophetic visioa ol tiie ^t 
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future, and records the revelation 
in words destined to enlighten and 
console the faithful, even to the 
very end of time. Then he dies, 
full of peace, and reiterating to 
his disciples these words of his 
Master, ^^ Little children, love one 
another. ^^ 

The Mother of our Lord does 
not long survive the resurrection 
and ascension of her Son ; and, 
aspiring to Him by an emotion 
that sets her soul free from all 
other ties, she ascends from her 
tomb to that throne where she 
shall ever reign as queen of angels, 
and queen of those saved by her 
Son. The martyr's death awaits 
not Mary Magdalen — she, as the. 
Blessed Virgin and S. ^q\v».,\^*^^ 
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lead a qtiiet life of love ; she will 
live the same life at the feet of her 
ascended Lord that she led at 
Bethany and Calvary, as one 
versed in the joys of contempla- 
tion, and needing bat to gaie 
within her heart to behold Him 
whom she had formerly beheld 
veiled in mortal flesh. Where, 
then, is the quiet spot prepared for 
herl Where shall she end her 
hallowed days ? Is it the Eastern 
desert^ the banks of Jordan, Monnt 
Zion, or the roof at Nazareth or 
Bethlehem that shall be last wit- 
nesses of her boundless love? 
Jesus bequeathed His Mother to 
Jerusalem, S. Peter to Rome, S. 
John to Asia, but to whom is 
Mary Magdalen bequeatlied'^ 
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- We know to whom. It is France 
that receiyed from the hands of 
God thift legacy <^ His Son. Tra- 
ditioDy with history and her monu- 
manta, tell us this, and Providence 
has set the seal to their testimony. 
One cannot tread the soil of Pro- 
fence without meeting at each step 
with some memory of Mary Mag- 
dalen. She is everywhere present. 
Not nnited to it by some faint 
link, but by one, the strongest of 
all to a Christian people, the great 
fact of their conversion. Such an 
events with all its attendant cir- 
cumstanceSy is ever graved in- . 
delibly on a nation's mind, and 
the cherished memory of its first 
apostles— their hallowed tombs, 
their names iiivoka^ ycl ^^'»5'^'^'» 
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chiirchea erected in their honour- 
put to flight the vain reasonings (i 
men. Before the dawn of Chriati- 
anit7, Provence wns eo barbarous 
country, but for more than a cen- 
tury had been a Roman province, 
and had received trooi the hands 
of her conquerors aU the culture of 
Greece and of Home. Marseilles 
waa tho link connecting her with 
the shores of the Mediterranean, 
and an unceasing traffic laid at her 
feet tho tributo of far distant 
lands, HO that when the first sound 
of the Gospel fell on her listening 
ears, no doubt was possible in her 
mind regarding those who brought 
her from the E.ist tliat wondrous 
revelation. She knew them, con- 
versed intimately witli them, and, 
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omng to them her oonTersion to 
thft new ftdth^ for erer held their 
luunes in highest lereience. There 
can be no doabt of thia, for has not 
a nation, specially in all that con- 
cerns its faith, a more trustworthy 
memory than have individuals, a 
memory which age, far from im- 
pairing, serves but to renew 1 
That which is graven by religion 
on the altar, and in the heart by 
prayer, outlives monuments of 
brass and marble, and those kings 
who survive only in the pages of 
history, have a less during record 
than apostles possess in a nation's 
heart ! 

To whom, then, does Provence 
ascribe her faith 1 To whom, after 
the lapse of mneteeii e.^iA.xsivi'Si^Ss. 
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ally reigns throughout the whole 
Church of FroTence, as sovereign 
of the apostolate who founded it. 
The monuments existing in Pro- 
vence re-echo the voice of ages. 
In vain has the barbarian swept 
over that land, in vain has the 
Saracen marked it with his devas- 
tations ; this twofold invasion was 
IK>werless to destroy those monu- 
ments which races and Providence 
have destined tox)erpetuate to future 
generations the memory of the 
saintly founders of the Church in 
Provence. Marseilles still sees, be- 
neath the ancient abbey of S. Victor, 
the crypt where S. Lazarus gathered 
around him his first converts, and 
where the body of its first bishop 
reposed until the day '^V'ctl^X.^^'s:^^ 
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pilgrimage, and on that spot S. 
Maximin enshrined her in a tomb 
of alabaster, in memory of that 
other alabaster which twice served 
to guard the perfume with which 
she anointed her Lord. There S. 
Mazimin desired to be buried, side 
l^ side with those remains so dear 
to his own heart, so dear to Jesus, 
to angels, and to men, and where a 
veneration of nearly 2000 years 
still lays its tribute at her shrine. 
The tomb of S. Mazimin represents 
the apostolic mission entrusted to 
him by Jesus Christ ; that of S. 
Magdalen, the different traits in the 
life of the Son of Gtod ; and on a 
frieze, more than mutilated by the 
hands of the faithful, was to be 
seen formerly, so a^^et\a ^Jcka TCkfif^N. 






n6 



w 



ai^tie 



icti-^^ 



tJ^® °^'--- a^^®^ ^\5 ft«^ 

in 



^i«^'T*- «*' 



of 



^•pT»- ^Vie5 *?4^tTitii 






ST. MAEY MAGDALEK, 12? 

tion ; and fiistory beraelf, strength- 
etting tradition, monuments, and 
liturgies, liaa set the seal to the 
testimony of ages. 

For eome loug time it was sup- 
posed that no writer of antiquity 
had recorded the life of S- Magda- 
len or enshrined her in the page 
of history, though ahe lived'in the 
memory of nations, in marble 
noijuinents, in the feasts and les- 
Bona of the Church ; in spite of all 
this it was supposed that history 
was silent. Men inquired forsome 
written record, although as early as 
the eleventh or twelfth century, 
there existed in European libraries 
Boma traces of a biography conse- 
crated to tlie memory of a woman 
80 powerful to aUiact ^VaV'si.t^, 
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and inspire the genius of a saint. 
Providence wiitclied over this 
preciOTis record, and in the cele- 
brated University of Oxford, 
in one of its collegea still dedi- 
cated to S. Mary Slagdalen, 
pious hands have discovered 
a manuscript hearing the name 
nf Rahan-Manr (Archbishop of 
Mayence, at the beginning of 
the ninth contary), and contain- 
ing the lives of S. Martha and 
S. Mary Magdalen. The authen- 
ticity of the manuscript has been 
proved, also ita antiquity and its 



We shall not enter into particu- 
lars which can be found elsewhere,' 

' StB the alrmdy-unnieil book of M, I'Ab 
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bat shall content oniselves with 
sajiiig that Baban-Manr, on ac- 
oount of his kaming^ pi^y influ- 
enooy renown, and office^ was one of 
the most eminent and noted men 
of the ninth centmy. Abbot of 
Fnlda during twenty yean, he re- 
signed his chaige and withdrew into 
pgrafoond retirement, from which, 
in spite of his reluctance, he 
was called to the archbishopric of 
Mayence, and has won for himself 
the name of a most Mthful and 
exact historian. His biography of 
S. Martha and S. Mary Magdalen 
is simple ; he follows the Qospel 
step by step, and when the ascen- 
sion of our Lord closes the Gospel 
record, Raban-Maur has recourse 
to mannscripta wbidii V^ ^s&^^^ 



■^ 
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to be Bxtreiuely ancient, and these 
he has made the groundwork of 
his narrative. 

These ancient mannseripta have 
come to light ia the public libraries 
of Paris; and are the more precious, 
inasmuch as, in collatiag them with 
the history of Itaban-Maur, wo 
find them almost word for word 

The Archbishop of Mayence 
ttUudea to them as very ancient, 
even in Ma day, aud their simpli- 
city and brevity testify to thia. 
They are supposed to belong to 
the fifth or sixth century, an epoch 
when the monuments of the apos- 
tolato of S. Magdalen and her 
companions were yet new, and the 
yaad, unravnged by the Saracens- 
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«ed greater facility to the his- 
iaa. 

n this maimer^ time has bat 
ghtened the glory of the saint, 
I what it has done for Holy 
it, which the lapse of ages has 
; confirmed, it has done for 8. 
ry Magdalen. A deeper know- 
g^ has clothed tradition with 
righter light, and we can now 
3k the footsteps of our loved 
I illnstrions saint through the 
cmred land of Provenca 



b 



(.CHAPTER VII. ^ 

i', 3fm-i/ Magdalen, at l/ie Saiait- 

Baume, and at S. Maximin. 
The persecution of Chrifitianity 
began in tte very person of our 
Lord, and even aun-ounded His 
tomb. S. Stephen was its seuoud 
victim, and its ravages soon ex- 
tended aa far aa tlie walla of Ua- 
maacua, where ho who waa to be 
known as Paul the saint, attai^ked 
the faith for which at a future day 
he would lay down his life. Blood 
calls for blood, and the thirst fur 
it is only appeased when its waves 
reach the very lips of those who 
shed it. Christianity was baptt^ied 
with the same baptism m her 
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Lord, and the £rst dlaciples, scat- 
tered through the world, bore with 
tliem the word which siieold illu- 
mine, and tlie blood that should 
cleanse. This was the second 
despersion of the ham an race, 
rrom the first, sprang nations ; 
from the second, the Church. Any 
ordinary witness of the departui'o 
of these Eimple disciples leaving 
Jurusalem, and turning their steps 
towards all points of the horizon, 
would have doubtless taken them 
but for ordinary travellers. God 
alone understood Hia own mys- 
terious purpose, and the difference 
between this departure, and that 
from the city of Babel. 

A bark, one of many, quits 
the lovely shores IbsA fti\jwife.V\««\. 



!■'■!' 
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Mount Carmel to the mouths c 
the Nile, and bears as its f reighi 
the family of Bethany, and a fe^ 
disciples. The same hand tha 
guided the apostles, guided thes 
also, and, following its Divine im 
pulse, they arrive at a town whicl 
at that time, was one of the chie 
ports of Europe. Marseilles see 
them disembark, all unconsciou 
of the treasure which awaits hei 
He who might have spoken t 
her of Lazarus, of Mary Magdalei 
>, or of Martha, would have awak 

m ened no emotion in her heart 

Earthly glory is not the garb 

j, , Christianity. She wears no out 

* ward show, and even those wh< 

i{j| were to prepare for her scaffold 1 

which should in their turn be sue 



!i 

I 
3i' 



dd her name and her deeds. 

r humility disguised her power, 

. earth had no presentiment of 

heaven that was in its midst 

lolitary spots and subterranean 

pts witnessed the celebration of 

. grand mysteries of redemption, 

1 from the blood of the cross, 

)ught hither by those who had 

>n it shed, there arose a little 

ck ; some few sailors, most likely, 

d artisans, and poor women, 



Iier first page in the book of life, 
to which she daily adda fresh 
names. We know not what part 
was assigned S. Mary Magdaleu 
in her brother's mission, and the 
(inly Buuveiiir of her at Marseilles 
is an altar dedicated in her honour, 
standing in the crypt of that 
ancient monument of the faitli, 
the abbey of S. Victor. 

The traces of the saint deepen 
when we arrive at Ais, and at the 
beyiiiimig uf the present century, 
there existed m that city an oratory 
known oa the spot where S. Mary 
Magdalen, and the favoured com- 
panion of her pilgrimage, S. Jlaxi- 
niin, met for prnyer. It bore the 
name of Saint-Sauraur, and its 
position ia the lateral na've of t''" 
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hedral, of which it partly marred 

> architectural beauty, is a 
wrerful testimony to the tradi- 
n which pointed it out as the 
.die from which the light of the 
th. radiated through Provence, 
t it was neither Aix nor Mar- | 
Qes that was chosen to be the \ 
'oured witness of S. Mary Mag- 

[en's realisation of the promise | 

her Lord. In the loneliness of 

itude, by holy contemplation, ' 

s she to enjoy that ^^ better 

rt, v'hich shoidd never he taken 

ay." 

3^od, in creation's hour, when 

> destined to each mountain, 
in, and valley, its future iiiha- 
ants, t]K)U.ij:lit of ]\rary Mag- 
en, and preY)aiCid lo\ \i^^ "iy. v.n^^ 
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home. I have already described it, 
And hare uamed tho Saiiita-Eauine 
aa a centr-a whither I iovita all 
Cliriatiaa hearts to come and rest 
awhile, aud adote in silence the 
mysteries of DiviDe love. The 
same Divine grace that choao her 
led her to the foot of the crosa, 
and granted her to be the fi/at 
witussa of the resurrection, drew 
lier to this spot, even aa it had 
dra'wn her to the Sariour'a feet. 
In like manner were the deserts of 
the Tliebaid peopled — the same 
grace led S. Anthony to those 
wilds between the Nile and the 
Red Soa, where he became the 
founder of auccooding generations 
of hermits ; and in this way, from 
age to age the saints have hallowed 
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distant lands, enriched them by 
their labours, and sowed the seed 
of Divine grace. Of this race 
of founders was Mary Magdaleii, 
but, nearer than were they to the 
root which gave them birth, she 
brought to the heights of the 
Sainte-Banme a virtue unequalled, 
and a memory that is eternal ! 

The holy places are to the lower 
world what the stars are to the 
heavens, a source of light, of life, 
and of heat, and as well might 
man ask why God has set the 
polar star as a guide to the mari- 
ner, as to ask why He has marked 
certain earthly spots by a special 
consecration. Ah ! would to God 
they were less rare, these shrines 
where love has d^A\»\ ^'a^^ 
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that OUT hearts could more fre- 
quently find such hearths at whicli 
to bask ! But if grace is as little 
lavish of her choicest gifts as in 
nature, lot ub at least seek and 
admire them.. 

S. Paul said: I knew a man in 
Christ above fourteen yean ago 
(te/ieiher in the body, J knme not^ or 
out of the body, I know fut ; Ood 
knomet/i), wuch an one rapt even to 
the third heaven. And I know mrh 
a matt, tekftAer in (Ae body, or out 
of the body, I know not; God 
knoweth ; thai A« was caught up 
into jiaradise, and heard secret 
v)ords uhich it w not ijraiUed to 
man to utler^ 

1 Sooond Epiutle lo tho CoriiitliLiiia, cliap. 




^ 'Oaa tboweht,— th»« ttf bdwUin^ 
■gain the Dmne Friawl wk» iLe 
liad loot Neither lepuatiiii) or 
death baa power to aerer the ties 
of tme love ; the more you d^^y 
exit to the waters, lie deeper niiia 
tlie btieam. Aiul if ve hitv« seeu 
moameiB bding away at tha tomb 
of their loved ones, what muat 
have been the feelings of her ivlio 
had embraced tlie i«ft\. ftl ■Oaft'^Mft. 
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of Ood, and had loved Uim v/iiii a 
lore surpassing all earthly affec- 
tion. Musing on this excess of 
love, I feel no Burprise when tra- 
dition tells me that seTea times 
daily she was borne from her grotto 
to the mountain summit, to listen 
there to words like those heard by S. 
Paul, and unutterable tomortailips. 
Holy ecstasy, incomprehenaible 
to the natural mao) I Drawn down 
to earth by the weight of sin, he 
knows nothing of the power God 
has over a holy soul, or the inUu- 
eucosuch,! s'Hil ha;! i.ai.'v t]ie body; 
he believes in the attraction that 
draws world to world, but knows 
nought of the attractive power of 
God for the soul. We leave him 
tlig science that flatters his vaiutv. 
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1 for oaFselyes, poor, simple 
lii of the Gkwpel, who have 
tehed our Qod yield His life 

a sacrifice to love, and then, 
mipted by the same Divine love, 
uBcend to heaven in onr behalf, 

know Him to be oar way, our 
pe, and onr life ; and we yield 
inks to Qod, who has given us 

His saints> even here below, 
imples of the ecstatic joy with 
ich the beatific vision shall in- 
date onr sonls. 

The Sainte-Baume was to S. 
iry Magdalen the Monnt of 
abor. Happier than S. Peter, 
ten he said to our Lord in the 
ur of His transfiguration, It is 
}d for 7(8 to he here, let its make 
-ee tabernacles ; lo^Vax^'^Va.'^^i'jJSsi^ 
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was vouchsafed that dwelling re- 
fused to the prince of the apostles, 
and there she passed her solitary 
life in penance in the grotto, and 
in ecstasy on the mountain. As 
on Mount Thabor, so here, all re- 
mains the same : faith, the lowly 
worshipperattheshrineof memory, 
dwells on these two mountains, 
and from their spotless heights 
soars upwards to the God whose 
trace they bear. 

For thirty years God vouchsafed 
to His angels this sublime spec- 
tacle, and to after generations its 
hallowed memories. Thirty years 
did Mary Magdalen pass in alter- 
nate penance and ecstasy, thus 
renewing her double life — that of 
the penitent .sinner and that of 
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the friend of Je8ii& Within the 
grotto, behind an ancient grille, is 
Men the rock which tradition 
aaeertB to be that whence ascended 
to heaven the prayers of the saint, 
and which is in a remarkable man- 
ner free from the humidity of the 
surrounding neighbourhood* With- 
out the grotto, on the highest and 
most salient point of die moun- 
tain, and a little to the left, is the 
spot marked by tradition as that 
-whither the Magdalen was each 
day borne in ecstatic reverie. A 
chapel hallows the spot, and at- 
tracts many pilgrims. 

The hour at last drew nigh when 
S. Magdalen was to exchange the 
earthly moments of transient 
ecstasy for the eii^\^^^ XXx^'s. ^V 
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hea,ven. She knew it, and her 
last wisl] was to receive, under 
euchariBtic veils, the Bod^ and 
IJlood of her Lord. 

Leaning over the parapet of the 
terrace in front of the Sainte- 
Uaume, you have at your back the 
mountain running from oast to 
■west, parallel with the Mediter- 
ranean ; in face is another chain, 
lesa lofty and severe, seeming to 
uommeuca near Marseilles, and 
terminating in an ahrupt declivity ' 
not far from the Sainte-llaume, 
and bearing the name of S- Aure- 
liait. iSeyond, and, as it were, 
posted as vanguard,, near the 
horizon rises the lofty and craggy 
STimmit of S. Victor, at the foot 
o/ which celebrated mountain the 



ST. MARY MAG DA LEX. 1 47 

Teutons and Cimbrians suffered 
defeat at the hands of Marius. 
This triple barrier offers but one 
opening, on the eastern side ; and 
the eye of the spectator rbams 
over a vast plain backed by the 
Alps, but haying in the foreground 
another plain, small in extent and 
circular, lying at the base of Mount 
Aurelian, the Sainte-Baume, and 
S. Victoire* This is the plain of 
S. Maximin, placed, in strange 
contrast, between two most dis- 
similar historical sites, the one 
bearing the name of Mary Magda- 
len, the other that of Marius. On 
this spot S. Maximin erected his 
oratory, within view of S. Mary's 
distant retreat. 
When the hour oi "ket x^^*^^*^ 



liaii waycrosses the road; 
S- Maximiu and the Sail 
A coltunn, named the S 
reminds the traveller 
memorable ereat, aod ( 
mit ia a representation' o 
derful transit. A few st> 
off was the modest ora 
Maximin, near the towr 
the itinerary of Antonini 
Legulata. On this spot 
awaited and welcomed 
of his Divine Master; 
hand she received the 
Blood of her Lord, anc 
peacefully asleep. S- 
isi'd iier body m an 9.\9.V 



opposite the spot where he after- 
wards prepared liis own place p£ 
Bepulture, in face of the monument 
where he had cnclnacd those hal- 
lowed relics, which should hence- 
forth confer on this secluded spot 
Bucli immorts,l renowu. 

Such is the belief of the people 
of that lanil, and such the belief 
of the Church. Tradition, hiatory, 
the language of the age, aud the 
localities themselves, all tell the 
eame tale, and bear glorious testi- 
mony to the miracles of God ; and 
at this very tomb we shall behold 
a succession of events, which aJono 
would testify tliat beueatii tliat 
stone lay the special object of Di- 
vine predilection and love- 
ivory iioly spol mystW-^'bWiTG.ft 
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guard to preserre it from desecra- 
tion and from oblivion ; this is a 
lanr in the supernatural world. In 
the early days when persecution 
raged around the Church, she bad 
but her crypts, her catacombs, and 
her tombs, and there she hid the 
blood shed by her martyrs, and kept 
secret watch over the mysterious 
treasure. A few rude inscriptions 
and drawings testify to the vigilant 
care of the faithful, and whilst the 
Ciesars, above ground, were immor- 
talising their own deeda of shame, 
the Christiana, in their aubterra- 
neon retreats, were graving on loat- 
ing tablets the hidden virtues of 
their departed ones. At last the 
age dawned, when the shadows 
were dispersed, and. CVmat, tiaeu 
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victorious from that second tomb, 
appeared to the gaze o| the aston- 
ished world, surrounded by His 
saints. The crypts are opened, the 
catacombs are illumined, the tombs 
are changed into temples, and a 
guard far surer than that which 
guarded the threshold of the Capi- 
tol or Palatine, ranged itself around 
those fresh glories, to bear testi- 
mony to their origin, and give per- 
petuity to their memory. So was 
it with the Sainte-Baume, and the 
tomb of the holy Magdalen. 

Early as the fourth century, the 
rule and renown of the hermits of 
the Thebaid had already reached 
the shores of Gaul. S. Martin at 
Tours, S. Honorat in the Lerins 
isles, and the priest Cassian at 



< 
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Marseilles, were the fiwt to reprt 
diice among ua the life of th 
-Eastern cenobitea. Cassian, lag 
arrived of tbo three, had viaite, 
the monasteries of Egypt, am 
described in Ms celebrated writ 
ings their institutions and tieij 
cuatoms. Returning to Mareeilles 
his native place, he there founded 
the abbey of & Victor, over the 
very crypts where S. Lazarus «ea 
buried, and being a fervent lover 
of that solitude of which iio had 
seen such marvellous reaulta, he 
hastened to find some retreat 
whither he might at times escape 
from the sound of waves and stir 
of human lite The Sainte-Uaume 
had strong attractions for hini, 
and doubtless recalled to Kia n\^ 
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'mory the Eastern solitndes he 
liid 80 much admired. He went 
tiiere with a few of his disciples, 
and thus formed the guard which, 
during the thouaand yean inter- 
Vening between the fourth and 
thirteenth centorieB, faithfnlly 
watched over those relics which 
Frovidenee had entrusted to their 
care. Located both at the Sainte- 
Banme and at S. Maximin — 
the one the scene of ecstatic rap- 
ture, the other that of sepulture — 
the Oassianite monks proved them- 
selves worthy guardians of that 
twofold monument of Divine grace. 
At the present day is to be seen, 
a little below and eastward of the 
Sainte-Baume, a hermitage called 
the Hermitage oi CaasAfijL^va^^^^^P^^^ 
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iioar It is a fountain oanied after' 
the saint. The mountaiu towenug 
above this lonely spot also beara 
Lis name, and the ahepherda teud- 
iiig their flocks on its rugged flunks 
know no other designatioE for tho 
mountain, hermitage, and spring, 
They cannot tell you who Casaian 
was, but they repeat hia name to 
the traTeller, and echo, faithful to 
tradition, repeats it too. 

At the commencement of the 
eighth century, the Saracens over- 
ran the land ot Provence, and de- 
vastated it during 300 years. The 
Cftssianites, trembling for the 
safety of the holy relics, buried 
the crypt containing them, beneath 
a mound of earth and sand, and in 
this manner uncooadously pre- 
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pared for the future identification 
of the holy relics. Not content 
with hiding the crypt, they went 
so far as to disturb its inner ar- 
rangements. The body of S. Mag- 
dalen had originally been placed 
at the far end of the crypt, on the 
left hand side, and laid in a tomb 
of alabaster, whilst that of S. 
Maximin was placed opposite to 
it> and on the right hand side. 
After a time a third and fourth 
tomb were added to these primitive 
ones. 

Sidoin, Bishop of Aix, desiring 
to be laid at the side of the foun- 
der of his church, had been buried 
at the right hand side of the crypt. 
Opposite, and therefore to the left 
on entering, and on the same side 



•'■ «'" , .i, bods •! \ 
rJiat day W'^^ 



BT. UABY MAGDAIKN. IJ? 

•nearly six centuries passed away ; 
the ravagoa of the Saracena lasted 
so long, that nhen they finally 
ceased, the spot where the saint's 
relics lay waa no longer accurately 
remembered. It was known to he 
somewhere beneath the pavement 
of the basUioa, but as yet do au- 
thorised hand attempted to dis- 
cover it This was permitted by 
God in order to render more strik- 
ing the reappearance of those holy 
xehcs, and to give to the venera- 
tion paid the friend of His Divine 
Son a celebrity with which France, 
Europe, and Asia should resound. 
It was the era of crusades, and 
ever since their commencement 
report liiid begun, to draw atten- 
tion to the abbey ol \c'i,ii\a:s '\a. 



158 ST. MABY MAGDALEN. 

Burgundy. This abbey, founded 
in the ninth century by Gerard de 
Eoussillon, count and governor of 
Provence, had for some time been 
devoid of celebrity, but, towards 
the end of the eleventh century, 
the report was spread that the 
body of S. Magdalen, removed 
from S. Maximin by Gerard de 
Koussillon, rested beneath the 
high altar of the abbey. As the 
report continued, the Bishop oi 
Autun, although the abbey wa 
independent of him, and place 
under the jurisdiction of the Ho' 
See, nevertheless considered hii 
self bound to forbid a pilgrima 
founded on a belief in which 
could not participate. Appeal " 
jnadc to iLc Uoly See, and 



SoTBTvgn Pontifl^ Aaal IL, ta- 
nolled the efibeopil decne bjr 3 
bnll, dated 1105, Batboroed tJie 
{nlgtimagn. andtDTtUd >llcla%e» 
of the French Bstiin to take part 
ic H. The effect was marv«Uou'. 
AU France hasteoed to Vezeiay, 
and tJtat spot became to renowned 
tliat Loois VI L went there in the 
year 1 147, accompanied by S. 
Bernard, who preached there the 
second crosade, and a number of 
nobles and knighta took the cross, 
moved by the eloquence of the 
holy abbot of Clairvaux, From 
that time, devotion to S. Mag- 
dalen was the leiiding feature of 
the crosadea. Penitents seeking 
atonement for their sins by the 
deliverance of the Hoi's Sft'^NMix^, 
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the cmsaders Buturall^ looked tc 
Mary Magdalen, the conTertod 
sinner, as tkeir patroness, and 
knew no other name that thqi 
could more worthily cherish and 
bear with them to that desecrated 
aeptilchro than that of the woman 
who had so loTed Jeaus, and 
merited to he the first to behold 
Him at the very threshold of His 
tomb, radiant in resurrection glory. 
Europe thus restored to Asia the 
treasure she had received, and 
Mary returned to Bethany with 
the banners of Christendom, and 
her name, mingling with the shont* 
of the yictors or the groans of the 
dying, recalled to the crusadeif 
those mysteries she had witnessed 
on tie very apota they trod. 
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In 1 190 Philip Augustus and 
Richard Cceur-de^Lion met at 
y^elay to organise the third 
crusade. The same feelings pro- 
duced the same results, and later 
on, S* Louis, on the eve of his 
second departure for the Holy 
Land, came to Yezelay in the year 
1267. At the close of the era of 
the crusades, he rendered to S. 
Magdalen the last homage that 
was to be offered to her at a shrine 
not her own. For, in spite of the 
great concourse of pilgrims, and 
the wonderful scenes that occurred 
there, time had failed to confirm 
the error that had been made. 
The protestation of the Bishop of 
Autun was not forgotton, and 
j)roofs were desired of the tran- 
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elation of the relica of S. Magdalei 
froia S. Slasimin to Vezeky. Wi 
meet with a, striking mark of thii 
feeling in the journey made to thi 
Sainte-Baume and H. Maxiniin l^ 
8- Louis on his return from the firs 
cnisado, and which the Sieur d< 
JoinviJle thus relates: "After this 
the king left Vbres and cams U 
the city of Aii in Provence, to d» 
honour to the blessed Magdalea 
who was only a little distance 
away, and we went to the plaoe ol 
the Balm, up a very high rock, tc 
a hermitage, where they say 8 
Magd.ilen lived for a long time.' 
It was impossihle but tbat th« 
Sieur de Joinville must have 
heard of the pretensions of the 
abbey of Vfiielay, yet he uuliesitat- 
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in^ asserto that the body of 
the Baint was buried at a little 
distance from Aiz, ^giaoit d une 

The hoar at last arrived when 
(Sod wss to lereal His own secret. 
The error concemiDg Ydielay had 
tended only to deepen the Yenera- 
turn in which the saint was held, 
and also to link her name with 
that of the most wonderful re- 
ligious and military movement 
the world has ever seen, and to 
confirm the fact of the saint's 
arrival in Provence, and burial at 
3. Maximin. At the latter spot 
was to be found the only link 
wanting in the chain of evidence, 
which, when completed, would re- 
store to the religious 'wox^i XX^.^ 



authority, and illustrious witne 
to the truth. We shall now 
how, for some time, God had 1 
preparing all these. 

Charles II., nephew of S. L 
and son of Charles of Anjou, 
ceeded his father as King 
Sicily and Count of Provence, 
cherished for S. Magdalen 
tenderness peculiar to his : 
«nH whiV.h- thoiicrh common tc 
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tenons obscnrity which for six 
eentnries had sunoimded the rest- 
iiig-plaee of her, whom,- for his 
Mastei^B Bake, he so loved. He 
wtot to 8. MaximiD, taking with 
hila only a few of his suite, and 
after qnestioning the monks and 
the oldest J inhabitants, ordered 
a search to be made for the tomb. 
On the 9th December 1379, ^^ 
previous efforts having been fruit- 
less, the prince, laying aside his 
robes, took a pickaxe and began 
digging with the workmen. Soon 
they strack against the stone of a 
tomb— it was that of S. Sidoin, 
on the right of the crypt. The 
prince ordered the slab to be re- 
moved, and the perfume which 
was exhaled, convixicedL\msi^ ^^^"^ 
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jsilli /ffiitiw^^ «^ The 

WKkrdB were thoBe: 1%9 i^aor q/* 

yS(Ul0 qf. I^rtmoe^ ^mi 4^rmg the j 

in^ldd, SaracsM. ( ^Th$ . Itoc^^ 0/ 

.tttf/ hdomk amd .vemrahU Mary 

.Magdalm Ao^ drnjung the past 

' miffkti bem 96cr^ trcmBferred/rom 

A&r tomb qf alataskr into this 

tmarbU <me, from uihy^ tie body 

qf. Sidain kaa been removed, eo thai 

' her reUeemay be more eeewely can- 

icecUed from the abom^named per- 

ijfidioue nation. \ 

King Eudes, here named, was 
Eudes of Aquitaine, who, declaring 
his independence when the king- 
dom of Austrasia 'w^ «,<5svL'&^Vi 
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Pepin le Eraf, ruled France soutli 
of the Loire. 

A document, recording the in- 
Bcription, its discovery, tha names 
of tbe archbishops and bishops 
present, was drawn up by the 
prince, who, rejoicing at tha fulfil- 
ment of his loug-cheriahed wish, 
convoked an assembly of bishops, 
counts, barons, knights, and magis- 
trates, from Provence and the 
neighbouring countries, to assist at 
the solemn translation of those 
relics, rescued by him from their 
long oblivion. On the 12th of 
May izSo, a large concourse of 
tha ooblee and people aesem- 
bled at the tomb, and then, for 
tbe fiist time, did those sainted 
lelica receive, in fii\l n 
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honour which was their due. 
Hitherto, enshrined in alabaster 
and hidden in a humble crypt, 
they had, during the ages of 
barbarism and persecution, been 
objects of love and veneration, 
which, though unvarying, had been 
unaccompanied by any marks of 
outward show, and the very pre- 
cautions necessary for the safety 
of the relics, had best ensured 
them in the memory of man, 
a shrine even deeper than that 
in which they had reposed. Now 
gold and precious stones will 
succeed the alabaster, the humble 
oratory of S. Maximin will be 
exchanged for a noble basilica, 
and a celebrated monastery super- 
sede the narrow cloister of the 
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Cassianites ; countless nambers of 
kings and pontiffs will crowd to 
this shrine, and after the sepulchre 
of our Lord and the shrine of 8. 
Peter, no tomb shall compare with 
that of the Magdalen. 

A third time, in presence of a 
numerous and illustrious assembly, 
the Prince of Salerno ordered the 
seals, which were recognised as 
intact, to be removed, and the 
tomb to be opened. The head of 
the saint was found to be perfect, 
save the bone of the lower jaw, 
the tongue also was visible, but 
dried and clinging to the palate. 
Of the body nothing was to be seen 
but the bones, and a sweet per- 
fume exlialed from these remains, 
now given back to iVie \vi\\^ ^i d-a-Y 
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and the tender care of the faithful. 
With reverent hands they raised 
them from their bed of dust, and 
every eye was riveted on that brow 
that once had touched the Saviour's 
feet, on those sockets from which 
had fallen the most beautiful of 
all human tears, on that tongue 
which had spoken of Jesus to 
Jesus, and on those knees which 
had bent to Him in adoring wor- 
ship. 

An undying glory had been pro- 
mised to Mary, by lips that were 
infallible ; and this glory was now 
made manifest, and felt by all. 
Thirteen centuries had passed 
away, and still that body existed ; 
voiceless, lifeless, soulless, but still 
immortal, and impressing with 
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reverent awe the gazing multitude 
of spectators. 

It was already known, that on 
the brow of the Magdalen was to 
be seen a divine and wondrous 
token, a particle of soft, transparent 
flesh glittering on the left temple, 
and therefore to the right of the 
spectator, and which inspired all 
who saw it with the unanimous 
belief that on that hallowed spot 
the Saviour's touch had rested, 
when, on the morning of His re- 
surrection. He said to Magdalen : 
^^ Noli me tangere, ne me touche 
pas.^^ There was no proof of this, 
but who, on seeing this palpable 
trace of life surviving a sepulture 
of thirteen centuries, could believe 
aught else ? For tl\e Ckiistiaw, 
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word chance is meaningless, 

when he sees the laws of 
ire set at defiance, he seeks a 
ler cause, and one that never 

without a reason; which rea- 
ls made clear to those who do 
reject the light. Language has 
rded the impression made on 
e who first beheld this sign of 

on the brow of Mary Mag- 
n, and to this day it is called 
Noli 7ne tangere : a name full 
ublimity, created by faith for 
ought worthy of herself alone. 

five centuries after this first 
slation, ,the Noli me taiigere 
ained on the same place, and 
ing the same appearance, and 
3putati.oii from the " Conr des 
ij>ti'S^' at Aix, co\\^\Si\i\vj, <^'v N\\ft. 
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first president, an advooate-geaeral 
and two coimciUors, bore \ritnasB 
to the authenticity of tbefact It 
remained attachod until the year 
17S0— 6V0 oE an era that would 
space no souvenir, and gaard no 
relic^and tlien, even at that time, 
the doctors wlio liad been sum- 
moned as witnesaea by tbe highest . 
magistracy of the land, declared 
that the Noli me taitgere had 
adhered by virtue of ita inherent 
vitality. 

CLarlea made three divisions of 
the remnins of S. Slagdalen ; the 
head, a bone of the riglLt arm with 
which she had anointed the Sa- 
viour's feet, and the other remains. 
The first of these relics waa placed 
by the prince in a gulden case ; 
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the face was coyered with crystal, 
and then enclosed in a movable 
golden case. The prince's father, 
Charles I. of Anjou, sent from 
Naples his own crown of gold en- 
riched with precious stones, in 
order that it might for ever rest 
on the brow of the saint The 
second relic, the bone of the right 
arm, was placed in a relicary of 
silver gilt, made in the shape of an 
arm, and supported by the figures 
of four lions; and the other re- 
mains were enclosed in a silver 
shrine. 

We must not omit to mention 
that, during the process of transla- 
tion, whilst removing each relic 
separately, they discovered a second 
inscription engraved on a wooden 
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tablet, and oncloaetl in a ball ol 
wax. TIiB words were siinpl) 
theae : " Thia ia the body of S, 
Mary Magdalen — Ici est le eorpi 
de £ainte Marie- Madeleine." 

The first Ktep Lad been tokea in 
the glorification of the Eainttj 
relics. They had issued victori- 
ously from the tomb of ages, witl 
a certainty defying all doubt 
Bad with a pomp which testified 
to the growth of faith and love 
in the human heart. A priiicelj 
Bcion of the royal line of S. Louii 
with his own haude remoTed tU( 
earth that cohered the liallowec 
reiniuus ; episcopal handa touched 
them with reverent awe ; A mon. 
arch sent his crown to be placet 
on the brow of the aaiiit; gold 
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silver, and gems heucefortli a 
ed her shnne ; a numerous i 
hailed its reappearance, and 
one end of Christendom t* 
other all hearts were stirred, 
thing alone was wanting ; I 
source of glory as of truth, 
crown the triumph of her suffi 
Charles had already thoug 
this, but his personal misf orl 
and those of his family, form 
obstacle to the accompliahm^ 
his pious wish. For six y( 
prisoner in Spain, he was, d 
his captivity, called to the thrc 
the death of his father, but v 
long for the dawn of br 
days. He at last regaine< 
freedom and started for 1 
Boniface VIII. , airieiv^ol^'S 
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family, then occupied tlie papal 
throne. Chitrlea presented liim 
with the two autograph inscrip- 
tions fonsd in the tomb of 6. 
Magdalen, and also the document 
attesting their authenticity, and 
subscribed by a number of pre- 
lates- He opened the relicary 
containing the head of the saint, 
and tlio Sovereign Pontiff beheld 
the eitraordiniiry sign of life which 
death had 1 ft t u hed The 
lower jaw as we h e al ai? 
mentioned, w. w tm B n 
face observ d tb 1 rem mh 

ingthatin til 1 li f S J kn 
Lateran was a el att bated to 
the aaint h rd red t to be 
brought. Th tw 1 C8 w e om 
pared, and \\o. Wt-a to- 
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gather, were found to correspond 
so perfectly, that no doubt could 
be entertamed as to their being 
parts of the same head. 

Much impressed by what he 
saw, Boniface VIII. issued a bull, 
dated April 6th, 1295, in which he 
verified the authenticity of the 
discovery of the body of S. Mag- 
dalen, and authorised Charles II., 
King of Sicily and Count of Pro- 
vence, who indeed merited the 
honour, to transfer the monastery 
of S. Maximin from the order of 
the Cassianites to that of the Friar 
Preachers. This illustrious order, 
then in its early days, was thought 
by Charles well qualified to carry 
out the design he had formed, of 
constructing on the site of the 
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ancient oratory of S- Maximin a ' 
basilica wortby to receive and ; 
guard the treasure he bod just 
restored to Christendom. This 
'was the last and most signal honour 
decreed the aaint Eloquence and 
poetry may be more durable thfto , 
monuments, but their voice ia 
heard by few. A monument speaks 
to the eyes and hearts of all, 
to the poor as to the rich, to tlia 
simple and the learned. There- 
fore, from time immemorial, from 
the tower of Babel to the temple 
of Solomon and the ahrine of S. 
Peter, man has ever sought to 
express bie faith and love under 
the outward and lasting form of 
granite and of marble. The friend 
o£ Jesu3 deserved aoit\fe ■Ki'i'cti'ivuj.l, 
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and DO site could be so suitable as 
that which for thirteen centuries 
had been her tomb, where the 
piety of the faithful had sought 
and found her hallowed remains 
so near to that mountain where 
she had passed her life in sublime 
and mystic contemplation. 

In the year 1295, Charles caused 
the plan to be designed, and the 
edifice to be commenced. It was 
in the form of the simple oratory 
which it replaced, namely, a 
basilica, with three long naves and 
no transept, and retaining in aU 
its details the gothic character, so 
that it might be to succeeding 
generations a faithful memorial of 
both ancient and modern times. 
Charles, in spite of his munificent 
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liberality, waa unable to finish the 
moQBment so dear to his heart, 
the completion of which was the 
work of two ceuturiea, aud carried 
on by the eame royal line, 80 that 
when good King RcniS, lost but 
QUO of the race that hore the titles 
of Count of Provence and King of 
Sicily, drew near his last hour, he 
had the happiness of seeing both 
church and monastery in almost 
the same state of completion that 
they are in .at the present day. 
That moment was destined by 
Providence to witness the termi- 
nation of the royal line of Anjon, 
which eeemed to have been called 
to the throne in order to surronnd 
S. Mary Magdalen with all the 
lustre that piety at\A tti^aX vaMiifi- 
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cence could bestow. Not a prmce 
of this house but visited, in varying 
fortunes, the Sainte-Baume and S. 
Maximin, confirming the privHeges 
abready granted, and assisting in 
the completion of the basilica. 

At last, after 200 yeatp' oft-in- 
terrupted, but persevering efforts, 
the church arose, such as we now 
behold it, a monument of art, 
simple and severe, uniting grace 
with grandeur, and which in this 
lonely plain, o'ershadowed by lofty 
mountains, and surrounded by 
lowly, scattered dwellings, seems 
like a vessel that chance has 
stranded, and which waits but for 
some strong hand to launch it on 
the waves once more. And the 
waves have come ! Nations have 
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been atirred to their very depths, 
ttnd not only have popes and mon- 
arclis Tiaited the basilica of 8- 
Mary Magdalen, bnt revolutions, 
whicli with their thunderclaps, liavB 
hurled down thrones, have stayed 
their wajea at the very threshold 
of that spot where the humble 
friend of Jesua dwelt. Bethany 
is no more, bnt Jesus has restored 
to Magdalen tiie home that she 
had lost, and both Master and dis- 
ciple, the woman who loved, nnd 
the God who was beloved, dwell 
together at S. Muximin, as once 
they dwelt on the sides of Mount 
OliTet Marseilles ia the Jeru- 
salem of the new Bethany, and 
France ia the new and faithful 
Jaden. 
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I say France, for the heritap:e 
bequeathed to Provence has de- 
scended to her. Our kings were 
ever mindful of this sacred legacy, 
and Louis XL, the first to unite the 
crown of the Capets to that of the 
line of Provence, gave an example 
of unbounded veneration for the 
saint. Mary Magdalen was re- 
garded by him as one of the royal 
line of France, and his pilgrimage 
became a precedent to all his de- 
scendants. Charles VIII. and 
LoTiis Xil. gloried in emulating 
their royal predecessor, and Ana 
of Brittany, their wife, visited S. 
MaximinandtheSaiiite-Baume,and 
caused a golden statue of herself 
to be i)laced below tlic relicary that 
(.'iisliriiKHl the liead o[ tlic ^uiut. 
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Francis L repaired thither, accom- 
paiiied by his mother and his ifife 
and sister, to offer his thaid»-i 
girings after the battle of Maiigny. 
He had the hospice for strangen 
pnt in repair, and ordered the ^on? 
stmction of three apartments for 
the first personages of his courts 
and named respeetively, the king's, 
the queen's, and the dauphin's 
apartments. That of his Majesty 
was in the portion of the convent 
reserved for the monks. The 
entrance to the grotto was orna- 
mented by a porch, and the prince's 
successors, Charles IX and Louis 
XIII., following in the steps of 
their royal predecessor, visited the 
shrine, the latter arriving there in 
the year 1622, after the termina- 
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the treaauis it whs destined tc 
oontein. Again, at the nwmeiil 
when the monarchy had sttaioBd 
its graateat eplendoor, it .casu, iH 
the persDii of ite aoTOTBignr U 
kneel before the ahrine of th< 
hnmble penitent of Bethanr> and 
there leavQ' one nqr at the ^orj 
which iUnmed, and still lllnmea, 
the age that even now bean the 
name of Louia XIV. 

Was not the promise of Jeatu 
fnlfilled) Sixteen centuries had 
elapsed since the bark arrired 
that bore 8. Magdalen to the shoret 
<dIVancej sincetbenasncceasionoJ 
eyenta confinnsd and increased the 
veneration in which the saint wu 
held. The Sainte-Baame — spot 
wJiere Jesaa had reaomedthat u\tet- 
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course interrupted at the Holy Se- 
pulchre — ^had taken its place among 
those mountains rendered cele- 
brated by the presence of God. 
Close at hand was the spot where, 
from episcopal hands, the saint re- 
ceived a sepulture too memorable 
to be forgotten, and the alabaster 
in which they laid her, more dur- 
able than that with which she had 
anointed the Saviour, will ever be 
held in universal and lasting vene- 
ration. That tomb is stiU there ; 
and when the tide] of persecution 
ceased, the pious faithful set a holy 
guard before the shrines of the 
illustrious departed ; and at the 
moment when Europe arose to 
reconquer the Holy Sepulchre, 
where S. Maty !s\.^.%'iiL^'^\i V^^ 
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kept her solitary watch, Cbristiitii 
chiviilry ranged itself among ber 
clients; her name was enshrined in 
the crasader'a heart, and invoked 
on the battle-field. A whole lino 
of [irincea dedicated themselves to 
her service. The most Ulustrioua 
of tbe race discovered her body, 
long concealed through fear of bar- 
baric invasion, and restored to the 
loving care of the faithful the sacred 
remains, invested with a halo of 
glory more radiant than before, and 
still bearing the living tokens of 
Divine friendship. Abasilica, noted 
for its beauty and its grandeur, 
was raised over the cherished relics, 
which, by their long concesdmeni, 
had become doubly dear. Popes 
and jnonarcba knelt at tliaXB\nv6s -, 



nvaioi nve Kings/ ana un« luhlui^ 
beheld eiglit pontilFs kneel at thai 
hallowed spot,^ which, when com 
plated, passed from the guardian- 
ship of the Counts of Provence 
descendants of S. Louis, to thai 
of the royal house of France. Thva 
the first monarchy in the work 
became protector and client of th( 
friend of Jesus, and when it hac 
reached its zenith and was on the 
eve of a catastrophe stranger thai 
aught in its past career, it pre 
sented itself, in the person of it 

1 In 1322, Philip of Valois, King of France 
Alphonso IV. of Arragon ; Hugues IV., Kin 
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sovereign, to offer at that renerated 
Bhrine the tribute of its deepest 
homage. 

Was this its last tribute 1 So one 
might indeed have opined, for & 
spirit of ecepticbm had taken pos- 
BcssiciD of men's minda, and a 
revolution, without parallel, waa 
about to overthrow, with the throne 
of France, the throne of God also. 
But whilst the most venerated 
shrines fell a prey to the tempsat, 
a special providence guarded the 
basilica and monastery of S. 
Maximin, An individual, as yet 
unknoMTi, Ijut bEaring a name des- 
tined to become immeasurably- 
great^ Lucien Bonaparte, brother 
to the young captain who would 
one (lay reopen the temples and 
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1 the world with his renown, was 
3.to whom these two monmnents, 
reeted by the loving care of 
ffinces and people, owed their 
jafefy. Not a stone was iojored, 
not an altar destroyed* not a pic- 
tore remoTed from its place ; and 
when theDivineangerwasappeased 
and turned aside, France was as- 
tounded to find the work of S. 
Louis and his descendants still 
erect, and owing its preservation 
to a new dynasty. The relics of 
S. Magdalen were uninjured, and 
the head, and the bone of the 
right arm, which had been carefully 
guarded by loving hands, were 
authenticated. The Sainte-Baunio 
had met with a less happy fiite, 
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and nothing was left save the to 
and jiart of the forest. The bull 
ing w^ restored, and althoni 
again overthrown in the year i8i 
was solemnly uonseorated in t 
month of May 1822, on the d 
after Pentecost, more than 40,0 
jiersona being present. From t 
terrace in front of the Saini 
Baume, the Archbishop of A 
gave the benediction of the Blesa 
Sacrament to the multitude covt 
ing both forest and plain, and t: 
holy sign of the cross fell in solen 
silence on that spot where Jes 
Christ again manifested Himst 
as this world's conqueror, 
shout of acclamation succeeded tl 
solemn silence of benediction, ai 
waa re-eclioed tt^jia \.\i6 i&'^ytw. 
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eternity whither pz^ceding 

iiiee had returned.^ 

. the stranger descends the 

: by which Paris is divided, he 

jlds a spot the extent and 

inments of which rivet his at- 

tion. On one side is the palace 

the French monarchs, and in 

mt of the spectator, at the ex- 

ame end of a long avenue, rises 

briumphal arch. The perspective 

ossing this view is bounded at 

ch end by two temples — the one 

at of laws, the other the temple 

God. In the centre towers an 

^ptian obeUsk, hidden by a 

onmnent invisible to the eye, but 

The restoration of the Sainte-Baume was 

e chiefly to M. dc Villeneuve-Bargemout, 
lifet of tlie " Eouchos du Rhone," and to 
UhGvalior, Prclet o£ '' Vvxx.'* 
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ever present to the minds of all — 
the scaffold of Lonis XVI- On 
this spot all France ia represented 
— kuiga, arms, liberty, religion, 
and revolution. On the temple 
dedicated to God ia to be seen this 
inscription, Aw Diea tr^s hon ft Ms 
gratid, *(ms I'in'ooeatioa de Sainte 
Marie-Madeleine. Mary Magda- 
len is tbere, in this nineteenth 
century, in the si^Iit of France and 
the whole world, and the place of 
honour that she fills was destined 
by a triumphant conqueror to re- 
ceive in marble, bronze, and gold, 
the names of his battles and the 
statues of his soldiers, and he him- 
self was to tower above them all, 
apotheosized, as it were, in this 
Pantheon wliii;\i, mV^a t^^-^riie. 



ST. MARY MAGDALEN. 1 97 

he had named the temple of 
glory! 

He fell ! and in his place has 
come the humble penitent who 
with her tears laved the feet of 
Jesus ; it is she whom we behold 
depicted on the facade of this 
monument, kneeling, as of old, at 
the feet of her Master, and within 
the building, beneath a splendid 
vaulted canopy, we see her borne 
by angels in the hour of ecstasy, 
which was even on earth the re- 
ward of her love. 

By the favour of Providence this 
temple has received some portion 
of S. Mary Magdalen's hallowed 
relics. In 1785, the Infanta of 
Spain, Ferdinand, Duke of Parma, 
desired to obtain some of the relics 
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for hie own chapel. Louis XVI., 
to whom be had imparted hia 
wishes, gave the monks of S. 
Maximin order to comply with 
tlie Infanta's deMre, aod the por- 
phyry um into which Louis SIV. 
had transferred the ancient re- 
licary, having been opened with 
the required solemnity and pre- 
caution, the prior removed a con- 
siderable portion of the relica and 
transmitted them himself to the 
Duke of Parma. Li 1810 this and 
otiier treasures were brought to 
Paris, with many otiier spoils, and 
after having passed from the hands 
of an exiled cardin^J to those of the 
venerable Madame de Soyecourt, 
Superioress of the Carmelites in 
the Eue de VaugiraTd, vias aS. \ap,t 
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handed over to Monseigneur de 
Qu^len, Archbishop of Paris, by 
whom the relics were presented to 
the church of S. Mary Magdalen. 

Thus, of the three divisions of 
the relics made by Charles 11. of 
Anjou, the head and a bone of the 
right arm were saved from the 
fury of the Revolution, and left 
undisturbed at S. Maximin ; the 
remaining relics, placed by Louis 
XIY. in an urn on the high altar, 
have disappeared, but a portion of 
them having been saved in the 
manner above related, the urn of 
porphyry has given place to the 
most splendid temple ever raised 
in honour of the penitent of 
Bethany. 

Her glory had lasted for cen- 
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tnriefi, aad time had bat witnessed ' 
Its augmentation ; otiiy the sacred 
guard, that for five hundred years 
hod kept watch at the tomb of the 
saint, waa no longer there. The 
basilica and raonastery, the crypt 
and ita Hepulchres, the gaarded 
relics and the memories of that 
life that witnessed the birth of 
Christianity, and that of Christ 
Himself, ware still tliere. The 
building was erect, but the pil- 
grim's heart was moved by sorrow 
und regret. He pazed at this 
silent [lile, triuniphant over men 
and time, and felt that something 
waa missing. He knelt in prayer 
to the fervent lover of souls, whose 
shrine he had come to visit; all 
around breathed to\ivn\\iw Yia.ioft, 
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iflr i^ory, and her yirtues, and yet 
toB prayer was mingled with sad- 
nesB^ and he felt as those who re- 
Tiait a mnoh-loTed spot, and seek 
in Tain for something that they 
have loYed and find no more. But 
Qod's goodness far exceeds our 
desires, and we have lived to wit- 
ness that empty cloister re-peopled, 
the ancient pomp renewed, and the 
past issue from its tomb with a 
youth of which one would have 
thought it incapable, and it seemed 
to us that we too heard those 
words that fell from the Saviour's 
lips when He addressed to her 
who could scarcely credit His 
resurrection, that word of re- 
proach and illumination : Mary ! 



EPILOGUE. 

The tomb of Mary Magdalen at 
S- Maximin is the third tomb in 
the world, and ranks next to that 
of our Lord's sepulchre at Jeru- 
salem, and S. Peter's at Rome. 
The Blessed Virgin, Mother of 
tiod, had ijo tomb, for scarcely 
had death touched her, when she 
was borne triumphantly to heaven. 
S. John, the beloved disciple, has 
left us no tomb and no relics, for by 
Divine permission he has been 
hidden from our veneration, as if 
to limit our search for him to the 
liages of his Gospel alone. There 
remain, then, but three celebrated 
tombs ; that of our Lord, whiu' 
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though taken from us by the in- 
fidel, still holds the whole world 
subject. That of S. Peter, who 
in Home presides over the destinies 
of Christendom, and from the 
dust where he is laid listens to the 
prayers of succeeding generations ; 
and lastly, the tomb of Mary Mag- 
dalen — of her, who, though occupy- 
ing a lower place in the sacred 
hierarchy, was even nearer the 
heart of Jesus, and to whom none 
can refuse the third place in the 
list of the names so celebrated in 
the history of the Church. 

Perhaps some one will ask, at 
the conclusion of our work, why 
the Divine Master of souls should 
have thus chosen a poor sinner, 
and bequeathed her to us as the 




/ 
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most striking esample of E^mctity^fl 
The reason is easy to find. Iqiuk | 
cence is but one drop in the waters 
of tliis world ; repentance is tbe 
ocean that envelops and preserves 
it ; and therefore it was worthy o( 
God thus to exalt repentance, and 
in His Old Testament, as in tlie 
New, He has given us inatancea 
of spiritual reaurrection as the 
effect of penitence — David and 
Mary Magdalen. The first of these 
we should Lave imagined could 
never have heen surpassed, so deep 
and tender are the traits in which 
he has been depicted to us. A 
mere shepherd, tending his flocks 
ou the hills of Bethlehem, the 
sight of an insult otFered to God 
and to his country tia.iialorm«i 
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him into a soldier. His sling 
killed the blasphemer, and, ra- 
diant with victory, David in one 
day gained the nation's heart. 
Jealousy, the attendant of heroes, 
delayed not to stand between him 
and glory. The very king envied 
him his youth, and, tormented by 
a presentiment of his future great- 
ness, in the moments of melan- 
choly to which he was a prey, 
Saul meditated the destruction 
of the youtL Then it was that 
David, to appease Saul, first 
touched that harp which would 
hereafter sing the mysteries of 
God, and stir the heart of genera- 
tions yet unborn. Poetry linked 
itself to courage, with friendship, 
sorrow, and religion, and at last 



I 
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this yoatb. asceoded tliat tlirone, 
henceforth to ba for ever called 
the throne of Uavid. Then, at 
the very aumniit of prosperity, 
more blessed by God than Abra- 
ham, Isaac, and Jacob, he, chosen 
ancestor of tbe Messiah, fell at onca 
into the sins of adultery, treason, 
and homicide. Happy fall ! that 
made of the guilty one the immortal 
king of penitence, and gave to all 
oa sinnets tears for our faults, and 
words wherewith to hear our tears 
into the very presence of our God. 
What Christian but lias wept with 
David J Who but has found in 
hia verses the very nnction needed 
by hifl heart '( The Gospel itself 
cannot efface the Psalms, and this 
iiu^, Uishonouicd by \i\a myuio. 
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has become the author of our 
virtues. 

Such, in the Old Testament, 
was the model given of penitence, 
and none could foresee in what 
manner God, in the New Testa- 
ment, would set by the side of 
His Divine Son, another and more 
Divine type of penitence. But He 
has done so. Mary Magdalen is 
a simple woman, with no history 
but that of her sin ; she has no 
sword, nor sceptre, nor harp, nor 
prophetic eye; she is a sinner. 
She speaks but once in the pages 
of the Gospel — at the tomb of her 
Master — and her words are simple. 
But, first, she is a woman — that is 
to say, a being in whom all stain is 
the most ineffaceable; and this 



2dS ST. ItABY JIAGDALEN. 

difference between tlie Old and 
New Testament type is a sublime 
token of greater mercy. It is no . 
longer man, but woman, who is to 
be ransonied by penance. Before 
Jcsua caiue ou eartL, no woman 
stained by . vice had ever been 
rendered great ; only Christ has 
effected this, and, continuing His 
■work. Ho has from age to ago pur- 
sued the sinner to bring her back 
to glory, and to give her endless 
life and youth. David Las, in un- 
rivalled poetry, immortalised his 
penitence, and those verses have 
won him immortality. Mai; Mag- 
dalen had but tears to give, but 
she shed them on the SaTiour'a 
feet; she had but a vase of per- 
fume, but viit\\ \.\iat \^MtM.^^ie she 
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anointed the body of the Son of 
God. Simplicity is here more 
grand, affection more deep; it is 
no longer a man who weeps and 
loves, but a woman — a woman who 
has gazed on God, has recognised 
Him, and who, comparing with 
His infinite purity her infinite de- 
gradation, has no doubt but that 
her love can win her pardon. 
Humble and lowly, when she has 
found the grace she sought, she 
does not withdraw from those feet, 
the very touch of which has made 
her pure ; she takes advantage of 
the favour she has won, only to 
follow and to minister to Jesus. 
She follows Him to the cross and 
tomb. Parted from her Master, 

the sole object oi Yi^x Yd^, ^'e^ 

o 
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wiUidrawa from those spots where 
she had Utoc! with Him, and, seek- 
ing an asylum on a distant shore, 
liides her souvenirs and herself in 
a silent cnve. The angels alone 
know that apot, and bring her that 
hidden niauna which gives birtli 
to ecstatic joy. At last she dies of 
love at the moment when, from 
episcopal hands, she receives the 
sacred body of her God. 

What more shall I say 1 Those 
spots 30 celebrated and so revered 
— the grotto, tomh, crypt, the 
basihca and monastery, — those 
monumeuts which grace and na- 
ture, ages and princes, hnve raised 
in honour of Mary Magdalen, are 
all there, but poor, desolate, and 
defaced. One reacVaii l\vefe!i\w\.5 
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Baume by crumbling steps and 
mouldering walls ; the chamber of 
the French kings has disappeared, 
and the humblest pilgrim scarce 
finds a shelter. In the hospice 
there are left only the sockets 
in which the beams rested, and the 
monastery, hastily restored, offers 
to the monks only a few cells 
separated by boarding, and shared 
with the stranger. Between these 
two ruins is the grotto of the peni- 
tent, void of those ornaments be- 
stowed by the loving reverence 
of princes and of people. The 
splendid lamps, to use the words, 
of Tacitus, are conspicuous by 
their absence. Inglorious marbles 
form the chapel of the saint, and^ 
behind the altar,ont\iaX.XQ^^^'^"^'^^^ 
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rock where she passed hours 

stattie unworthy of the sacn 

If we quit Sainte-Bauiae ai 
return to S. Maximin by the roi 
that the Eaiiit went to seek h 
tomb, we shall find the same mi 
ture of indigence and graudei 
The basilica is there, still coi 
mauding the admiration of tl 
artist and the homage of tl 
Christian, but incomplete from i 
portice ; it mournfully leads us 
the crypt where S. llaxiniin la 
the body of S. JIagdalen ia i 
alabaster shrine. The alabaster 
there, and at its side are rang* 
the tombs which a, fervent pie 
erected in close \iTox\ni\t'j tsi Vd 
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celelirated tomb ; but what deso- 
lation, darkness, and aadness reign ' 
within these walls I 

Happy those catacombs whicii 
never knew glory, and which sleep 
in untroubled repose 1 Here are 
the traces of pilgrims' knees ; 
everything breathes of a venera- 
tion that baa never been inter- 
rapted, but there are no traces 
of visible magnificence, and only 
to the eye of the soul is God prt- 
sent A poor wooden relicary, 
given hf the peasants, now covers 
that head where the brother of 
S. Louis, Charles L of Anjou, 
placed his royal crown of Sicily, 
and before which Ann of Brit- 
tany, twice Queen of France, was 
represented by a kneaXW^ S.vf.-ii.';^ 
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hande, it is true, are about to 
repair the ravages of time and re- 
store to S.Mary Magdalen a portiou 
of that splendour wliicli has been 
here so long. But how much yet 
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remains to be done ! How many 
shades to chase away ! 

Whoever you are who read these 
lines, if ever you have known tears 
of penitence or those of love, refuse 
not to Mary Magdalen, who has 
loved and wept so much, one drop 
of that perfume with which she 
embalmed your Saviour's feet. 
Forsake not the grotto visited by 
angels ; forget not the tomb where 
Jesus concealed her from the rage 
of barbarism, in order to give her 
back to the homage of a Christian 
age ; disdain not that head that 
survived all else, because the finger 
of God had rested there. Bring 
your offering, small though it be, 
and contribute to the restoration 
of one of the grandest and dearest 
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monuments of Chmteudom ; brin 
there the tributo of your faitt 
your vows, yoni needs, and let j 
not be said that France, to whoi 
Jestia Christ entrusted, in the pei 
son of Mary Slagdalen, the trea 
sure of penitence and love, ba 
ever proved faithless to that hoi 
mission.' Aa for me, who, thoug, 
unworthy of tJie honour, hav 
brought back to the mountain ani 

1 Thin iipptw] baa boen rMpoudcd ta h 

pniposed (our diHtraot workt— lal. TLo ooi 
■tructlon dF a.u hutelryikt the tout at t)i 
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